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ADVERTISEMENT. 


| | ; H E writer of the following 


Tale begs leave to make his acknow- 
ledgements to the publick, for their 


very favourable reception of it: He 


hopes that the ſucceſs attending this 


attempt, ſo well ſupported by the 


Scenery, Muſick, and Performers, 


will excite ſuperior talents to pro- 


ductions of the ſame kind, more 


3 orthy | of their approbation. 
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P R O LOG U. 


Muſic plays, and ſeveral perſons enter with £ 
different kind of diſhes. 


After them Mr. P ALMER, w tbe character of 
CHRISTMAS. ; 


- G O on---prepare my bounty * my friends, 
And ſee that mirth with all her crew attends: 


. To the AUDIENCE. 

Behold a per ſonage well known to fame; 

Once loud and honour d---Chriſtmas is my name i 

| My officers of Rate my taſte diſplay ; 

Cooks, ſcullions, paſtry-cooks, prepare my way 1 

Hoth, and ivy, round me honours ſpread, 

And my retinue ſhew, I'm not ill-fed: 

Mine d pies by way of belt, my breaſt divide, 

And a large carving knife, adorns my ie; 

Tis no Fop's weapon, *twill be often drawn z 

This turban for my head is collar d brawn l 

Tho old, and white my locks, my cheeks are cherry, 

Warn'd by good fires, good cheer, I'm always merry: 

With carrol, fddle, dance, and pleaſant tale, 

Feſt, gibe, prank, gambol, mummery and ale, : 

J, Engliſh hearts rejoic'd in days of yore; | | 

For new ſtrange modes, imported by the ſcore, 

You will not fare turn Chriſtmas out of door 

Suppoſe yourſelves, well ſeated by a fire, 

(Stuck cloſe, you ſeem more warm than you deſire) 

Old father Chriſtmas now in all his glory, 

Begs with kind hearts, you'll Ii en 10 his Story: 

Clear well your minds from politicks and ſpleen, 

Hear my Tale out---ſee all that's to be ſeen ! 

Take care, my children, that you well behave, 

Yau, Sir, in blue, red capenot quite ſo grave: | 
TE | 1 | That 
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That critick” . in black---ft fern and thin, 
Before you frown, pray let the tale begin- 
You in the crimſon capuchin, I fear you, 
Why, Madam, at this time ſo crofs ap appear you © 
Excuſe me pray---1 did not fee your huſband near you. 
Don't think, fair Ladies, I expc that you, 
Should hear my tale---you've ſamething elſe to d 
Nor will our beaux, old Engifh fare encourage ; 
No foreign taſte, could &er digeſt plumb-porridge.. 
{ have no fauce to quicten IEf:fs finners, 
My food is meant for * honeſt hearty gringers ! 
For you---you ſpirits with good fomachs bring; ; 
O make the ne;gh4b ring reef with rapture ring; 
Open your mauths, pray ſwallow every thing / 
Criticks beware, how you our pranks de eſpiſe 3. 
| Hear well my tale, or you ſhan't touch my pies. 3 
The proverb * , but not wiſe, 


* o the u _ ply. 


DRAMATIS. 


CR : * | 
* * 


— — = 1 — 
— — cage] 
y * * * 
— — —— roi oo on 


- CE EI ä —ů—ů— — —-— —- — — Eë— — ec — ce on es eee nes 
. F 2 
1 
> 
2 . 
. 4 
» — 
* 
- - * 
* \ - if 
: 4 
_w_ — 
g — 
: 1 
* 1 - Ul > ** F . 
* 
2 2 * — 9 
; 5 8 1 
7 * j * E * 
8 42> * 4 N od * 
* * 4 - L 1 * 
% 
c 
\ * : 
| Fg 
| , 
” 
5 a — wr — * 
» 
* 


- 
. 
1 — * 
* 5 7 b 
* y | 
1 
; N 
. 
P « 
5 
h * — a * 
5 . 
4 ** 0 
- 
. * F 
* | ; 
ww : 
2 & 
— i 4 - 
5 
We 
« 
» - 
* . 1 l =; . 
* 
. * 
. 
. 
2 r - 
1 
89 © 4 a þ 
3 
j 6 
1 * 
. 
* 7 5 * 
- " : i 
* > 
. * : 
; 
> 
a 1 + 4 0 8 - 
« U 
. 
My * 
o 
p 
1 -» 1 5 
: 4 
1 9 N 4. 26 
. « * 2 * * a * 
* 
- £ * - 
5 „ „ 2 4 : woe - Ss 
, » + & - 1 4 * . R 
0 
* ; 
: ; 9 * — — — . Ly 2 
: N * * It " 
p u 
* 
* , ; 
4 : - . * wy 
: . . $ E 4 & +4 . - 
. ” 
N : 
- 
% + A o - ? a f a 
P - $ 4 — — . - — ha 1 : 
$f 
© +» * — — wa - . ® & 4 wy a * 2 8 
N 
0 4 
p - * 
4 
4 A 1 * 
r * * Ld "Wh 
1 5 — 2 
— 
. 
« 
* 
* 1 * 4 . * " 
. . ; | FR 8 — 
n 2 
ZF . * 7 * . * 1 
* N b - 
; a f . . 
- * . 
; . 
7 1 N * < 2 * : 
* 
. * 5 
. 8 
* 
* * Py . 
| we * p 
* . jy + % * x 1 4 4 . e R 4. 4 $ 
: 
* * - * "4 e t ; 
m_— ” [ 
— 
: 
= ** * 
1 
8 
4 0 
1 
— 4 . | 
. 
. 
£ 
; 
. 
ö 
* 
- 
: 
* 
„ 
A 
+ 
. * : 
: , 
: - 
* 
. 
. 
* 
— 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


ùGõönÿ I 
BONORO, Good Magician, Mr. BANNISTER, 
FLORIDOR, 2 Son, Mr. VERNOR, 
'TYCHO, b:s Sguire, Mr. Wrsrox, 


FALADEL, Gentlemen-Ufper, Mr. PaRsoxs, 
NIGROMANT, Bad Magician, Mr. Cuaktpxxss. 

RADEL, VVT 
| fe GRIFFITH, 


Mes$tNGERS 
F Maſter BLANCHARD, 


WOMEN. 


CAMILI. A, : Mrs, SMITH, a 
ROBINET TE, | Mrs. WRAICHTEN., 


Soo and Evir SeiriTS, in various Characters, by 
Mr. Hugsr, Mr. AcxMan, Mr. W. PALMER, 
Mr. WRI chr, Mr. Walohrzx, Mr. CovaTwey, 
Miſs Pl. ATT, Mrs. Jonxsrox, Mrs. BRADSHAW, 
Mrs. MiLLipee, Mrs. Scorr, Sc. Sc. Sc. 


DANCES, 
By Sig. CoMo, Mr. ATxins, Mr. Grorct, 
Signiora Cxxspi, Mrs. SuTTon, Mrs, Gronor, He. 


| The Sczxxxr invented by Mr. Ds LOUTHEABOURG, 
Mvsicx, by Mr. Dizvas. 


r 
S CEN 1 I. A beautiful Landſip. 
Enter ROBINETTE. 


| YCHO, Tycho! where are you, Tycho? ſure 


the fellow) has taken me at my word, and gone to 
hang or drown himſelf---he threatened both---Lovars 
are great bullies, and ſwear a thouſand things, they never 
intend to perform; if the poor woman ſhews any fear, the 
bullies rave the more, and ſhe gives up at once that no- 
bleſt privilege of the ſex, making the wiſeſt fools, and 


the ſtouteſt miſerable---T have a tongue to be ſure that 


moves quick, and by out- running my wit ſometimes, may 

encourage young coxcombs to hope too much; but then 

my heart all the while, poor thing! knows nothing of the 
matter, and feels no more, than my ſhoe-kxnots. 


B : | SONG, - 


. CHRISTMAS. TALE. 
8. O N G. 

A My eyes may fpeak pleaſure, 
| | Tongue flow without meaſure, 
| Yet my heart in my boſom lies till; | 
3 8 | Thus the river is flowing, „ - 
| . Trẽoye mill-clapfer going, 5 

But the miller's aſſecp in bis mill. 


| | Though levers ſurround me, ; 
With ſpeeches confound me, | 
Det my heart in my boſom lies fill; - 
Thus the river is flowing, | 
The mill-clapper going, | 
But the miller's aſleep in his mill. 


The little God eyes me, 
And thinks to ſurpriſe me, | 
But my heart is awake in my breaft ; ; 
Thus boys ſlily creeping, He 
Mauld catch a bird ſleeping, 
But the linnet's awake in his ne/t. 


Where can this Tycho have hid himſelf: Tm ſure he F 
went this way---ſtay, is not that my gentleman creeping 
along the ſide of the canal? It is either he, my other 
lover, Faladal, or the monkey in his new livery ; I muſt 

give him a little more hope, or we ſhall have no more 
ſport with him, . Exit Rob. 


TT CHO (peeping ef 8 tree.) 
There's a hard-hearted ſhe-devil for you !---do I look 


; ] " like a monkey i in a new livery ? I don't know how love _ 


| - J had the beſt face in this iſland, or my glaſs i is a deceiver 


F | of youth, If I had not fo much tenderneſs in my com- 
= WF Los 7 | poſition, 


A. CHRISTMAS. TALE, + 


E 


| poſition, I 3 play the devil among theſe petticoatz- | 
; But here ſhe comes again, a l Ss. poker 
the life of me. | FY | 


x 


Nx enter ROBINETTE, - 

It was the monkey, and A | "up pretty fellow he i is, 
now he is well dreſſed. ' [Thcho. fighs in the tree. 
La what's that ae"; not 1 hear ſomebody ſigh? It 
muſt be my loyer Tycho here: are you, Tycho? | 


TYCHO. (in the ma, r 
HereamT! 3 big. 

5 ROBINET TE. nee, 
Where? | 


Here. (/ighing.). 
ROBINETTE, 15 
fn 1 Pray ee face. 5 


at n:4 TY CHA, b ö 
Here it is. (treding aut.) When you loſe this, you u won 
get a better, | 


'TYCHO, 


| R 0 BI NE T T E. ; 
| Not _ I gy. a gingerbread one-——What are on doing 
there 8 | 
YC H O. | 
I was going to hang myſelf for love; but, having left the 
cord behind me, I fell aſleep till you waken'd me Pray 
you me your garters, for 1 will not _ that I am reſoly'd. 


hi 
\ .-4- ROBINETTE. x 
1 down, and I'll lend you any thing. What can 
1 poſibly do with this firange animal.  (afide, 
| Enter T Y C H O. | 


Oe RL, TYCHO 
Here am I | | 


8 „ 


* P ̃⅛˙ à a RES ew 
0 ami . ** 


2 x CHRISTMA'S on Op 


. B 1 N E TF . 
What is it you muy 
| 1 
Death or w muſt have one of you. 
ROBINETTE, 
Have not ti told you often, and I will now. repeat it, „ that ; 
can't leave Camilla ; let but F loridor, your friend, get the 
conſent of Camilla, my friend, then I Robinette, her friend 
taks you 88 his friend. ---What would the _— have ? 


| TY CHO. (muttering.) | 
Your friend, and my friend, and 5 friend, and Ny friend : 
then all are friends.---Isn't it ſo? : | ; 
ROBI N BFT E. 
E's be ſure---Now 8⁰ about your baff. A 


 TYCHO. 


I 4s 4 444 


Floridor immediately to his father, upon ſpecial matters: 
1 I to make away with myſelf, and quite forgot * 
ROBIN ET T E. 

Floridor is as violent in love, as you are melancholly: 
You muſt both mend your manners, or Camilla and I ſhall | 
look out for others---No more melancholy, Tycho, it 
you love, and would win me. ; | 

- 4/05 TYCHO. 5 

Am 1 too melancholy for you | ? | 5 ( fighing, 

ROBINETTE. | a 

Too melancholly !' your face ſeems preparing for a 
funeral, inſtead of looking out for a wedding I hate me- 
ancholy, and all melancholy people: A cloudy face be- 


tokens a cloudy heart, and I will have neither: Never will 


I fail to the port of matrimony but with a ſmiling ſea, anda 
clear NY s the way to make a good voyage of it. 
| NET. = 


A CHRISTMAS FALE. = 


TY C HO. 

"Kh ſo it is, faith; he! he! he My face will be- 
come (miles, as well as 4 great deal of thinking: I have 
ſtudy'd myſelf fnto melancholy, but III burn my books, 
and be: as $ merry as you pleaſe to make me, He! ! he! he! 


„ ROBINETTE. * 
Now you dance about my heart, oy will 1 certainly run 
away WII | | 


; T Y-C H O. 7 
Hel | he! he But where's F aladel, Boni 
A 8 RO BINE TT E. 8 3191 
| Perhaps Geeping 3 in ſome tree for love "7 me, as ys did, | 
Umm, oe ͤ RO 9 
'F he would do the _ ny for you, I bags be Suh 
11 CORY | (Arbing. 
Art ROBIN ET TE. 


Melancholy and jeal6us too -I declare off---F ye for 
ſhame ! a man, a young man, of perſon, parts, addreſs, 
and coverſation, to be jealous of an old ſimpering, ſwag4 
gering, rhiming gentleman uſher, who is as dry as a mum- 
my, and talks of love; has no ſtrength, and talks of 
fzhting giants; has no vit, and thinks to gain me! O, 
F Je, for thame ! 

T Y.CMAX hon 

It is, indeed, both à fin and a ſhame----T I know my- 
ſelf better, and be afraid of nobody but you, Robinette : 
I would ſay more, but it is time for me to 5 he! he! 
he! is it not ? | 
; "+ ROBINETTE. 

Now you ſhew yourſelf to advantage---But, wal at 
the lovers there ! they have had a freſh quarrel, I ſuppoſe; 
go and end it; and take the 225 fool home to his father to 
cool 8 e 2 


28 83 


TYCHO, 


| Ls A CHRISTMAS. AL E. 


„„ BN 
In be 1 no more to pleaſe you, Robinette, 
| I will dance when I am ſad; be pert and merry, tho'-I have 
nothing to ſay, like other young gentlemen---T'll be 
quite in the mode, more of the monkey, and leſs of the 
man. Tol, lol, lol. — Will that do? bye Robinette. 
c, lol, tol. Low! © (Danes of, and fs. 
* I ROQBT NETTE. | 
1 do like this fellow a little, though I plague him ras 
and perhaps I plague -him becauſe I like him ;---he's a 
ſtrange creature, and yet I like him---I'm a ſtrange crea- 
ture too, and he likes me---he has a hundrad faults--- 
hald, hold, Signora Robinetta, have not you a little 
fault or two in the corner of your heart, if your 
neighbours . could. come at them 20 woman, 
woman! what an agreeable, whimſical, fanciful coy, 
coquettiſh, quick-ſighted, no- ſighted, enk, devilliſh, 


e. mn matter art thou? | 
| TO? PPS 


tans < As 2 ift as thought we breed em: 
; n | P. tohims will flarve in woman's mind, 
* For vanity will feed em: 
Teazing ever, 
Steady never; | 
f Who the ſhifting clouds can bind? 
O the freaks of womankind ! Fee, 


Nuick of ear, and ſharp of” ge, 
Others faults aur hear and , 


But to our own, 
lone, 


M are both deaf and blind, | 
00 the freaks of womankind ! [ ke. 


4 


1680 [Exit Reb. 
. - nn 


ACHRISTM A $ FADE: lj 


30 47 en 7 8 c E N E II. 5 _ vie 
Camilld't taaqnificent Garden. 
8 13 


Enter FLORIDOR, CAMILL A, a” TYCHO. 


CAMIL LA. 
10 cannot bear your jealouſy. - 
e LORIDOK 


My jealouſy would have merit with) ah if you ld 
as I did but I have done, madam, and have em 


112 
1 * 


* rend. e 
Then 20 to your father, who has ſomething £ to ſay to 
you. | | 3 
F LO RIDOR. OY OT 
Tu follow you, Tycho. Troalls abeut in « diforder 
| pv 1 * 
| What do you ſtay for, if you have n 6 more to 8 
F LO RI DO R. ho 
I will but ſay three words, and es ru come. I 
TYCHO.- 


17 you have three words, the lady will have three thou- 


ſand; which, at about two hundred and fifty words a 
minute, will juſt take 15 know my time, and will be 
| with you again 1 E bye 
CAMIL L A. - 

Pray go to your father, I have told you my mind, Flo- 
ridor, why will you preſs me to change it? Don't let an 
 ill-opinion of your ſex miſlead you, and i injure me , -I am 
reſolv'd.---You have my heart, I confeſs it tis ungene- 
rous to urge me farther, when you know "y en dif 


treſs is to refuſe you any thing, | 


© | 
it 
N 
F 
| 
3 
1 
Me 4 
1 
5 ! 


a 7 a 0 
S „ D or ot» A424 ior” AO = 
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* 


requeſt· Now read what is more expected from you. 


"YL A CHRISTMAS TALE.” 


FLORI DOR. 
| My ſuſpicions, Camilla, are the ftrongeſt proofs of my | 


paſſion. 


CAMILLA. - 
Can you fulpe me of ſuch falſchood, as to pretend a 
paſſion for you, and ſecretly indulge one for another.. 
FLORIDOR, 
| Nigromant, though a wicked, is a powerful magician, 
and his frequent viſits might alarm a heart leſs ſenſible than 
mine. 
Shan AML IA. 85 
My pride will not let me anſwer an accuſation that re- 


flects the greateſt diſhonour, both upon you and myfelf. 


| FLORIDOR. 
Ho can you ſuffer me to be tortur'd with jealouſy | 


when you might--- © + 
l 15 CAMILLA. 


Stop, Fader when 1 might--apkar? Scorn a father's 
commands, given me with his laſt breath and bleſſing! 


FLORIDO R. 
With his laſt breath, and bleſſing! 


CAMILLA-. 
Upon his death bed he enjoin'd me, with tears in his 
eyes, not to give my hand but to him. who could give me 
* of what this inchanted laurel would unfold. 
F LORID OR. N 
And what are they? I conjure you tell me. 
| : CAMILLE A; 
See, and behold ! | 


[The laurel unfolds 3 iſeavers FE zwords Valor, 
Conſtancy, and Honour, in letters of gold. 


You have prov'd your Love to me, by its unfolding at your 


F LOR- 


A CHRISTMAS TALE: „ 
FLORTD'O R. (reading.) 


" Pabr, Contait, and Har! Can the fon of Baud. 
and your lover, be 5 


0 AM 14 5 

I muſt not hear you, Floridor: Can you love me, and 
refuſe me theſe proofs ?---Marriage, my father added, was 
too great a ſtake to venture upon common ſecurity : If 
your paſſion is a true one, you'll convince me by your 
| obedience; if it is a common one, I am too proud to ace 
cept it, and too * to diſobey my father. | 


* Woman ſhould be wiſely kind, 
Nor give her paſſion ſeope ; 
Nit reveal her inclination, 
Neaer wed without probation, 
Nor in the lers mind, © 
Blight the ſiueet bloſſom, hope. 


Youth: and beauty kindle love, 
Sighs and vows will fan the fire z * 
Sigbs and vows may traitors prove, 0 
| Sorrow then ſucceeds deſire; 
Hour, faith, and well-earn'd fame, 
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10 K cRRISTAASU PALE. 
'FLORIDOR.:' 


You, aan! have the proofs from. me you oY Ty in 
return, I will exact but one from you, 


| E 
If in my e you ſhall command i it. 


TLORIDO R. 


Never lee that curs'd magician, Niet more. 
, . CEMFELL . 

Do you keep him from me then ; how « can I avoid him; 
he is crafty and powerful ; ſhould I enrage him, he would 
deſtroy our happineſs for eber. 

FLO RID OR. 

Vou have Spells to protect us. 

CAMILL A. 

You have Yalour to protect us ;---it is you Floridor muſt 

deliver me from him; valor, conſtancy, and honour, may 
ſubdue all evil ſpirits, and it is by them alone, you can 
only reach the ſummit of your wiſhes, | 
FLO RINOR, 
Then I will prepare for the trial. 


| 8 7 G. 
i Beauty commands me, my heart muſt obey ; | 
*Tis Honour that call me, and Fame leads the way ! | 


From nhe ſoft ſulken fetters of Pleaſure I fly, 
With my love / muſt live, or with honour, will dic. E 


* K n * 


VI 


I wake from my trance, 
Bring the ſword, ſhield, and lance, 
My name ſhall be famous in flory; 
| Now danger has charms, 
Fort ove ſounds to arms, 
I Ard love is * Paſſion and el! / (going ) 
F LQ- 


r : 


2), 
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CAM ILL A. 


Stay Florider/ ! 11 have : ſomething, yet to do. 


- :- + [Exit Camilla. 
FLORIDOR. (amazd!) 


What can this mean ?---What new trial for a Heart, fo 
1 to the object of its paſſion, that every trifling 
circumſtance hurries the ſpirits to it, as if alarmed Wer 
proaching danger 


9 


Net enter CAMuILLLA, (with a <a F flowers. ) 
hogs ot ̃7²˙ „ th wotlk 2. 0 


EN 8 0. N. G. 1 85 a. 
O take this wreath my hand. has ode, 
The pledge and emblem of my love; 
Theſe flow'rs will ep. their brighteft hue, 
* you are e ing, and true. 


But ſhould you, falſe to love and me, 


ib from my fondneſs to be free, 
Forebading that my fate 1 is nigh, . 5 
* oa Liber W. r 100 ot aud ter 
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CANE 1. Bonoro's Cel, with Prin rad it. 


4 


CHORUS of EVIL SPIRITS, from . aon 


roar mar Bet 
Let thy ſlaves be free! | 
r e 
aul u tb! | 
| © md the firife? 
7 grant us life; 
Erant us ſtill more---fveet lĩberty 


BONORO. 


Matched, baſe and blind, 
Evil ſpirits peace! 
Your clamours ceaſe ; 
By guilt confin'd, 
n vain the mind, 
Pants for freedem's happy bur; 
In pity to your pains, - 
I hoo#ld your chains, © 
But circumſerib'd your por, 
In pity to mankind. 


Gow 


BON- 


i; DA CHRISTMAS TALE. 2 
BONORO. 
What can be the meaning my ſon is not yet arrived ? 
Love is his maſter now, and his father muſt wait, T_T 
perior commands are obey'd. | ' 
Tycho l- Tycho! EASY. 


1 14 YC 10 


53 | HO. 
BONORO. 
\ Whers is ar fn Pant e beob Tod nel 
ws ee Nen of 
8 „ 
To be ſure! 5h 2 : 5 n | 
| BON ORO. oke 
Did you el him I cant bn. ; 
5 TYCHO. + Tot tran leo 
| | BONORO, | 
| TYCHO. | : ved 
” That he would ſay but — fillow wa" | 
1 8 heard hin fa -rndred, and ig a houtand Les ar 
0 m 5 


: 


BONORS®. 

Why di not you return ſooner ? . 

= rend. 
"Iaited for him, to be ſure, 


* 


1 


724 A CHRISTMAS TALE. 
| BONORGO. | 
' Have a care, Tycho---I will ſooner forgive your weak - - 
ſs, than your falſchood---tell me the by wood 5 Robinbtte 
detain'd you. + 5 


re L f = HP | 
I was a little love bound, F muſt confeſs. 
BON ORO. 


Confeſs the truth always, nor ever be — of the moſt 
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natural, „ if not the nobleſt paſſion. 
, Lt. | AXCHOD. 
. 3 half dead with it, I'm ſure. ( hing.) But Emuſt 


never be melancholy again, and that it is that makes me 
ſo merry: He! he! he !---Heigh-bo ! - (Arbing. 
| BON ORO. 
Let no paſſion raiſe your mind beyond its proper 3 
I knew of your fooliſh: intentiong Such actions are the 
effects either of vice, cowardice, or poor u miſtaken 
philoſophy. 5 
TY.CH 0. 
You need not throw away your leſſons upon 8 
am in ſpirits now, and always a laughing. He! he Lhet 
.BONORO. 
That may be as fooliſh the wage nie FE =_y minds have 
. have no medium. 
bd There's 10 pleaſing 225 folks; full or x E. T | 
Ee  BONORO. -= u 
J pity your weakneſs, and am a friend to your honeſt 
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T Y o H 0. 
I with you wou'd give me ſome love e for Robinette. 
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A_CHRISTMAS TALE." 15: 
BONORO, 
She is forward enough without-it--If her blood riſes above 


temperate, you may repent. the experiment. ---Here's S- my. 
ſon leave us. + 


4 


'TYCHO. 
: IT: all my heart -I! go write to Robinette. 


Enter F LO RID OR. 


I wiſh you had made a little more "haſte with your three 
words 85 Fla ſidæ to Floridu. and exit. 
| 'B © NORO. 
No excuſes for your delay, ſon---Your miſtreſs detain'd 
x you, and your father ought to wait, 
| | FLORID OR. 
I am aſham'd of my neglect. 
; BONO R O. 3 
1 excuſe it—1 know the bl reſolutions you have 
a which have more than half perform'd my commands. 
Camilla is an honour to her ſex ; deſerve her, ſon, by your 
virtues, and my bleſſing ſhall ata your union. 


| FLORIDOR, (#neeling.) 
— let me ſhew 250 thanks, duty, gratitude and love. 
C Kii ing his 1 7 
BO N ORO. 

Rik Son, and attend to me fome uncommon at 4 
valor is expected from you. .---Before I obtain'd your 
mother's hand, I conquer'd, and impriſon'd thefe evil 
| fpirits, { pointing to the Dens ) who moleſted the world in 
various characters: You are now upon your trialzz-What 
can ſo ſtrongly demand your valor, as the deſtruction at _ 
once of your rival Nigromant, and the leader of theſe 


evil ſpirits ? 
ET, F L ORIDOR. | | 

| Nothing----mgy I prove myſelf the ſon of fych a 

father | | 


B ON- 


4 
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BON ORO. N 
Valour is beſt attended by faithfulneſs and faplicity; A 
Tycho ſhall be your ſquire---l will myſelf with the pro- 
per ceremony dip the ſhield and fword in the lake of va- 
pours. ---But theſe incantations will not do alone Valor, 
Conſtanty, and Honour, muſt render all my charms effectual. 


Al R VII b 
Though ſtrong your nerves to poiſe the ſpear, 
Or raiſe the maſſy ſhield, 
Though fwift as light'ning through the air, 
The fword of death you wield ; 


Tis from the heart, the pow'r muſt flow, 
To conquer, and forgive the foe. 


Though edg'd by ſpells, and magic charms, 
Hur feord may reap renown z 

Tis honour conſecrates your arms, 
And gives the laurel crown ! 


"Tis from the heart, the pow'r muſt flow.” 
To conquer „and forgive the foe. 


FLORIDOR. 
As I feel your leſſons, tis the'beſt earneſt of my execu- 
ting them---but Sir! Father! I find you are inform'd 
that I am enjoin'd by Camilla to give proofs--- 


BONOR O. | 
1 e father the good Bianco was my friend; his 
pow'r now poſleſs'd by his daughter. was a limitted one; 
he was oppreſſed at the end of his life by the fuperior arts 
of the wicked Nigromant, for refuſing him her hand---Now 
what objcct can at once ſo warmly bring forth the proofs 
required of you, as ſo formidable a rival, and deteſted a 


| maſter 


FL O- 


A CHRISTMAS. TALE. up 


FLORID OR. 
My. heart pants for the conteſt 


| BO NORO: 

If you conquer, my fon, you gain glory and Camilla; if 
you are ies to my arms---(Embraces him) 
{ ſhall have that melancholy conſolation that you gave the 
beſt proofs of your virtues: | 


FLORIDOR. 
Your words melt me, and exalt weve inyſelf! 


BONORO. a | 
1 mut away to the lake with the fword —_ ſhield--- | 
| eee 
Shall 1 attend you, Sir? n 
BON 0 R O. 2 | 
No, I muſt be alone->=Now mark me, ſon; ſtay you 
here, and in my abſence be a guardian of theſe evil ſpirits ; 


this wand, ſhould they be riotous, or endeavour to tear off 
the taliſmans from their 8 wer defeat their projects+-- 


ALLE EN * [Gives him the toand. 
"I'll ke your wand, ſleep muſt not cloſe your eyes till 


my return----a drowfy watchman is the robber's beſt 


friend evil 3 have power 18 2 over os glitleſs, lazy 
mph 7 A 


* 


n Exit Bonoro. 
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| Tycho! 


7 Approach, my *Squire. 


A CHRISTMAS TALE 
F 'E O R I D O R. 
S O N. G. 

The honour loudly ſtri bes my ear, 

| The ſofter notes of love prevaiiing,” 
Every ſenſe afſailing, EY 
cad with hope, or fink open coal | 
Tha for the goal of glory fart, 


To love, ds hondur true, 
Would ne er forbid this ak bear, 
 Tofgh 4 left adieu 


J go---my faith * ua to prove, | 


Valour ne er was fee to love; 
1 will, I muſt obey the call, 
Love's n over all / 


FLORIDOR, 
| Emer TYCHO. 
< 5 TYCHO. | 
Here am I. | | 
FLORIDOR. 


TYCHO. | 
0 — has told me of my advancement, . if a 4 


man of honour may be ſaid to know himſelf, Iwill venture 
to ſay, that you are not very unfortunate in a Squire. 


F LO RID OR. 


I am convinc'd of it---and the firſt duty I ſhall put you 
upon, is to guard theſe evil ſpirits in my abſence---I fhall 
return directly, but I muſt ſee Camilla again. 


TVC HO 
Ts ſpeak theep words MOre-== = 
FLO- 


—— —— — ö—ͤ—Uä — — — — 


4 CHRISTMAS TALE. 


F LORIDOR, © 
ag; have fomething” fo ſay to her, which unſaid would 
damp the glory of any action I might atchieve, and which 


_ when ſaid; will * ps ep my heart for any 


adventure, 
v C H 0. 

The moment your father has pardon'd one fault, you 
commit another you keep his good nature in fine exer- 
ciſe. ö 

FL OR I DOR. | 

1 will never again give him the leaſt cauſe of complaint- 

I muſt ſpeak with Camilla, and diregtly, 
TYCHO. 
I have three words too for Robinetta--- 


| FLORID OR. 
Pon t be a fool, but mind what I ſay to you, 
\ TYCHO. 
+: Knighe may plunge over head and ears, while the 
pu Squire muſt not wet his feet. 


FLORID OR. 

No talking but mark me---ſhould theſe evil ſpirits Jare 
to be turbulent, this wand will controul them-----one 
| "caution above all is not to fleep upon any pretence whatſo- 
ever; ſhould the wand drop from your hand, we are un- 
Wen !---be wiſe, active, and POE” ! [ Exit Floridor, 

70 enge. 

The young ſinner preaches 3 am x forbid lk 

and leeping, 1 wonder he did pot add eating and drinking 


too ! ! *tis very hard that I may not take one look at Robi- 


nette; I am fleſh and blood as well as he--- am as perſon- 
able 3s he—as jealous as he- have as fine paſſions, and am 
as much beloy'd as he---To divert my melancholy, I will 


Abew myſelf fit for my office, 8 is not every fool in offic 
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can do that) and examine theſe culprits, ſinners, and evil 
ſpirits.—I will not get too near em tho? for fear of their 
laying a claw upon me. he ſpeaks loud, and with an affett-. 
ed air) Who are you in this lob's pound here Pann, 
; Firſt SPIRIT. 
Save you, ſweet Signior | | 


por Cel 0 Laos WEN; 
1 Well, well, none of your parlaver---anſwer my queſti- 
lt | ons directly, and keep your paws in 3x den.,---(raps 575 
N : knuckles ) What are vou! ET, | 
| e 
if Il ama leut. 
lj TYCHO. 
} Eq: : he devil you are and how came you here? 
1 JES UIT. 
1 Having ſome cardinal virtues, and making larger ſtrides 
| then they faid became me, they have laid me by the heels, 
i and it is impoſſible for me to do any good here, 
5 . No, nor any where eel Haw i in your beak, cormo- 
| .rafit-r-And veho are you with your ſharp looks and - your 
4 lf claws ? | 
| | I am an Attorney, at your ſervice. | ; | | 0 
boy | :T:YCHQ : | 
1 : Not at mine, 1 beg of you are you in for ny vi Tes 
thi | ATTORNEY. 
14h | | A little miſtake in practice only. 
THE Then for fear of more miſtakes, you ſhall 4 45 where) Lo 
1 | Are Mr, Attorney. | 


A CHRISTMAS TALE 27 
| POET. 
2 ___ Tycho l beg your ears a moment. 
rer | 
What have you _ your own ? | 
| | p OE. 
- Tama poetical ſpirit, and here's a fatire upon your 
neighbours, and a pane gyrick upon yourſelf, 
; y ſs of 95 > = 
I'll touch nothing that — to vou love my 


neighbours, and J hate abuſe---ſo keep in your fingers, 
e them). But who are you that ſwell and look fo 882 


STATESMAN. 


I am a political ſpirit, T had a foul of fire, that over- 
leap'd all laws and conſiderations---I was a ſtateſman ! 


TYCHO. : 
It was time to cool you a little, and ſpoil your leaping, 
by keeping your ſoul under lock and key---Who are you, 
friend ?--and what are thoſe rattles in your hand ? . | 
GAMES T ER. 
A box and dice to divert us in our retirement. 
TYCHO. 
| Gamers, I ſuppoſe—pray, * what brought 
you here? 
GAMES T E R. 
We loſt good fortunes, by keeping bad — and to 
retriere à little | 
rend 
Became had cqmpany yourſelves. 
GAMESTER. 


we did take an e I muſt conf, : 
. TYCHO, 
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dainty diſhes before you ! ! 


22 4 CHRISTMAS TALE. 


- I. TCA. 
So they took an advantage of you, and put you . where 
you are---T wiſh all your family was with you, me, 


ſiſters, and all! | 
AC T RE 8 8. 
Turn your eyes this way, beautiful Sir, md look upon 
me with an eye of pity. 
„ 


O, the female: have found me * at laſt? What 1 


ACTRESS. 
I was an actreſs ſome months ago. 
TYCHO, 
: An actreſs ! what ſpirit's that ? | 
ACTRESS. 


A fpirit to entertain the public, * quitting that fox 


N 
As you like private practcie, I with mM Joy of me 


ſituation. | 
AC T R E S 8. 


If you wou'd permit me to come forth, and approach 

you, I would amuſe you v with my hiſtory, * 
| „ 6 & H 0. 

Many thanks, fair lady; ; but as I know nothing of 
acting, we are both much better as we are. Pray who are 
you, licking your lips, and with your mouth open ? 

GLUF FF ON. | 
i am a luxurious ſpirit ; I lov'd =—_—_— 250 drinking a 
little too much. 


da 


LY 


T Y c H 0. 
O, a city ſpirit! I hope, friend, there i is no great {in 
in a little eating and drinking? 


| G LU TON. 
If I was out, good Sir, 1 would place ſuch favoury 


| TYCHO. 


A CHRISTMAS TALS us 


> TYCHO. 
Hold your tongue, Sirrah ; no bribery and corruption ! 
Heꝰ ſets my mouth a watering already---this fellow ſhall be 
my cook, if I ſhould ever get a good government. 


WOMAN cf QUALITY, 
Tura to me, Signior; I have a right to be heard firſt. 
1 YCHO. 9 
Then don't loſe your * I beg -W. are you, 
Madam? | | 
WOMAN of QUALITY.- 
| A ſpirit of quality 7 A 
| TYCHO. 
And what are you in there for, Madam; 
WOMAN of QUALITY. 


For being a woman of quality. 


TYCHO 

| A . bad qualities you mean Fye upon you 
| who ever heard of a bad woman of quality ? this is ſcan- 
dalum magnatum horrendiſſmum ! You are a foul weed, and 
ought to be pluck'd-out from the fair garden of A" 
1 win Robinetta had heard me ſay that. (afide.) 

[A voice is heard accompanied with a — 
What __ you /finger and muſicians among you i | 


ACTRESS. 

0 yes, and dancers, actors, authors, and managers too: 

We could entertain you, ſweet Sir, if we were at liberty. 
5 ea. 

No, no, you'll ſing better in your cage, my 8 
birds: Come let me hear you: (Ae fits down.) Whiſtle 
away---T his is almoſt more than fleſh and blood can bear : 
Such ſweet looking ſpirits ſure could never hurt one. 


{ 4/iae.) Come, come, whiſtle * my ſweet canary birds. 
DUETTE 


9 
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f * : 2 1 4 — * os ant er, ” 
eignes buzz. ee 


. ond gentl fwain, HOGS {711 
Let love's ſiueet voice delight * 8 

3 The, ear of youth, ſhould drink each Kaige . 

3 beaut's lips invite you 
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As love and valour i arg nal, 
And faith and honour guard yosv mn ./. 
From wounded breaſts extract the dart, 
n % 30 


Our tear ain d eyes, Sia 2h diſſe | 1 
Can cruel you refuſe 'em? f | 
O 15 the deiv from of the roſes, 
And Place it in oY boſom. 


. 25 are ſinging Tyho "n . falls War. 
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FE | TYCHO. AP ks OE” 
This i is melting indeed ! Bravo! bravo! Softly. my an- 
gel; not ſo loud, I beſeech you Sweet Robiitetta j encore ! 
encore ! ſing again, or I'll--- 4s love and valcr, (ſings in his 
ſleep) and beauty's lips. Toll, lol, lal, lal !--Robinetfa-- 
e | 
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| 1 | Bs Falls aſleep ap drops his wand ; upon Ghz. P thun- 
ders; the dens burſi open, and various evil ſpirits af both 
25 fexes enter e fly, te n their Joy) 
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A-CHRISTMAS TALE, 25 | 
CHonrvus of Evi SPIRITS, | 


*Tis done + lit * „ 3 
Mie break the galling chain! | 2D 
We fly, we fink, and run, | " | | 
From tyranny, | | | 

To liberty ! DE 

'T 07% 8s rad So 


| i 
I tab... | 
F olly ſteps, and Vice _ haliday ! | 
| 


EEE EE 
Ks. autonc..._AcANSS Fu Ac — — 


End F the Second Part. 
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2 A CHRISTMAS TALE.. 


R R 
SCENE, Camilla's magnificent, Garden. © 
Ba CAMILLA and FLORIDOR. 
CAMILLA. | 


| 8 . HY would you diſtreſs me thus, and doubly 
wound me by this raſh action? Your father will be incens'd 


at your diſobedience, and hate me. as the cauſe of it; 
Tycho may be work'd upon by the evil ſpirits, and undo 
: — heart forebodes too-— 
| FLORID OR. f 
1 | Can your heart be mine, and conceive any doubts of me? 
1 = CAMILLA. il 
. Why ſhould I imagine that I have charms powerful 
14 enough to fix you mine for ever change of place may 
occaſion change of **. new objects way eraſe — 


gh | mer impreſſions. 
| FLOR I D OR. 
Indulge not theſe falſe alarms ; thou art queen of my 

1 heart, aid ſhalt reign there for ever, and alone. 
1 ; CAMILLA. 
it {/ | My fancy teems with a thouſand apprehenſions, all my 
1 ſenſes are in diſorder! I heard, or thought I heard ſtrange 
h 1 noiſes in the air; even now my eyes are deceiy'd, or this 
1 garden, the trees, the flowers, the heav'ns change their 
J | colours to my ſight, and ſeenr to ſay ſomething myſterious, 
which is not in my heart to expound. | 
| [The objects : in the garden vary their abr] 
It Fiche 
1 Theſe are the phantoms of love and fear. 
1 | | CAMILLA. 

UG O, Floridor you.” have _ me m and love "_ 
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DIA 0 GE SONG. 


SHE. 


-; HS e 
25 To doubt of you when all things change ; 


The branching tree, the bleoming fewer, 

Their form, ond bus, chqngg every hour ; 
While all around ſuch change I foe, 
Alas ! OO IRE; 


HE, 


Blighted and hilt d by cruel fro . 


Their vigour droops, their beauty's loſt ; 


A cheek may fade by your diſdain, 


— 


To change my heart, all pow'r is vain; 
Look round the carth, the flow'r ang r 
To nature's trus a T to thee, 


SHE. 
„ * 


* Look up to heav'n---ner think it flrange, 


Fo doubt of you, when all things change, 


| Sun, moon, and 'fars, thoſe forms ſo. bright, | 


Are changing ever to the ſight ! 
. While, in the 1 1 ſuch change I ſee, 
Alas ! my heart muft fear for thee. g 


C uludad or bright, the moon and ſun, 
Are conſtant to the caurſe they run ; 


So gay, or ſad, my heart as true, 

Riſes and ſets, to love and you : 
Look in the hen nt, each flar you | ſee, 
True to its erb, as J to hee. 


„ tho verſes ars omitted | in the. 3 


27 


26 A CHRISTMAS TALE. 
Enter BONORO haſlih. 
[He flops ſhort, and looks fledfaſtly upon Flridor, who arts 
confounded ; while Camilla appears TE ] 
Well you may ſtart and be hie 52 I 
CAMILLA. (#neeling.) 
1 am the cauſe of his diſobedience let me be TT. 
BONORO. | 
1 excellent woman (raiſes her.) Your virtues are 
the beſt excuſes for his diſobedience, which will become 


its own puniſhment---his labours are trebled by it! 
FLORIDOR. 


BONORO. 

Tycho has been overcome by the evil ſpirits---they have 
broken their chains, and fled to your rival and enemy, 
Ni igromant---miſchief i is abroad! h | 

CAMILLA. 

Then I: am wretched indeed ! 

| FLORIDOR. 
Doubt not of my valor, or my love; ;---Increaſe of dan- 
cer makes me more worthy of Camilla, | 
: BONORO.. 
: Your ſpirit charms me, and diſarms my anger---I have 
| diſenchanted from fleep, and forgiven the poor penitent 
*Squire ; his was an error of judgment; yours of paſſion ; 
but it is paſt and forgot. Tycho waits for you, with your 
ſword and ſhield, in the grove by the inchanted lake--- 
| Begone ! remember the words of this divine oracle; may 
Valor, Conſtancy, and Honour guide you---let no pleaſures 
entice you---no terrors daunt you---when once you ſee | 
him, never loſe ſight of your foe; follow him where ever 
he leads you ; the greateſt dangers are only the rugged 
paths which will lead you to renown, in the arms of in- 
nocence and beauty. Pointing to Camilla. 


TRIO. 


My father 


A CHRISTMAS TALE. 29 


| BONORO. 
| May beav'w's bleſſing blend with mine ! 


To crown thy deeds at virtues ringe. 
Be love's bef gift, Camilla, * 


" CAMILLA.. 
| May ev y figh that's head d by me, 
And ev'ry wiſh that's breath'd for ther, 
Be proſp rous gales on fortune s ſea. 


FLO RID OR. 
O when my bark the tempeſt ver, 
With pilot love, ſhall gain this - ſhore, 
Ambition cannot aſk for more ! 


| TRIO. 
Of ev'ry bleſſing love's the ſeurce 
Vaualour but an empty name, 
A roving wild, deflruftive flame, 
Till love and juſtice guide its courſe, 
And then it mounts to fame ! 
| | Exeunt. 


Euter ROBINETTE. 
ESUBINETTE.: 
So, ſo, all matters are made up again; and the con- 
fuſion, which my poor, ſimple, melancholy lover, Tycho, 
occaſion'd, is all kindly ſettled by the benevolence of 


Bonoro— could not del p liſt'ning to his fine ſayings, 
| Not 


30 A CHRISTMAS TALE. 


not out of curioſity, but it really does one's heart good to 


hear a fine preacher of morality, and which is wonderful, 


ſee him practiſe it too. But the lovers, I fee, [looking out.) 
are taking their laſt leave---the good man can fcarce part 


them their lips are glew'd together they Il never be got 
aſunder [---it makes both my eyes and my denn e water - 


Tl lock at em no more. 


Tre all ar hearts philoſophers have taught, 
A fubtle vapour flies, | 
Warm'd in the veins, it kindles quick as thought, 
And fork in the Hes. 


Be warn >: ye fair, and retire, 
Fly far from the flaſh, 
You'll repent i you re raſh, 

O never play with fire 


If a N comes, with a grace and a ſong, 
| Tithe Phælus deck'd in rays, © 
Then to your heart the fiery atoms throng | 
And ſet it in a blaze. 6 
Be warn d, ye fair, Rc. 


But foould the youth come, with bonor and truth, 
Fly not your lover's rays, 

His heart ima flame, lit yours be the fame, 

| Ard make a mutual blaze + Fo 


| From him we and not retire, 
When ſuch can.be found, 
Me may fland our ground, 
O then we may play with fire, 
e 1 dow'e 


A CHRISTMAS TALE. gr 


1 don't know what's the matter with me to day, I am full | 
of miſchief I believe I am afraid theſe evil ſpirits that are 
got abroad again are a little buſy with me it can't be the 
Jos of Tycho ſure that affects me I don't love him ſo well 
as, that neither---no matter what. it is---why don't my 
loving couſin come back ?-—O this love! this love ! ſhe 
can't leave her dying ſwain.---Why ſhould not I go after 
mine too? tho? I am nat dying for him, he is for me---T'll 
go towards Bonoro's cell, I'm raſoly'd---as I have leſs paſ- 
fon, I ſhall appear more generous by looking after my lover 
in his preſent ſituation.---I never knew till this moment 
nn really am. 


[Exit El. 


SCENE, the Outſide of BONO RO's call 
Euer CA MILL A. | 
CAMILLA. 

Farewd, O farewel ! my Floridor! Thou ſeeſt, but 
can't not hear with what reluctance I am ſeparated from 
| thee !---He too with unwilling ſteps moves flow along, and 

turus his head this way, to ſhew that duty, and inclination, 
cannot yet be reconcil'd---now he ſtands ſtill, and with 
his eyes, and one hand rais'd to, Heaven, prefling his bo- 
ſom with the other, he ſeems to ſwear eternal love !-—I will 
' ratify that vow, and make it mutual---now he ſeems diſ- 


| treſs'd, and hurries down the hill, and now he's = land 
no.] ] Im wretched [---heigh ho ! 


Enter ROBINETTE. 
ROBINETTE. 


ach ho! why he'll come again, couſin, depend upon it. 
CAM- 
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22 A CHRISTMAS TALE. 


CAMILLA. 


- May I depend upon his coming again as he goes away, 


conſtant and faithful; his father warn'd n to let no plea- 


ſure entice him is not that alarming? 


ROBIN ET TE. 2 
What is it you turn to be jealous ? | 


| | CAMILLA. 
cn one love much, and not be jealous a little ? 


R O BI NE Ts T E. 
Can you be long in doubt, and have ſopernaturd f powers 
to ay you 2— . 
:CA M IL L ”Y | 
The paſſions of Love counteracts all operations of ma- 


gic, and levels us with the weakeſt---we can try gold, but 
we can't make it---it Ip conceal'd by nature from the wiſeſt 


of us. 
R 0 BINE T TE. 
Make : a trial of his affections then, by * a form, 
if poſſible, handſomer than your w m. 
CAMILLA. 


That i is not in : wy power, I can aſſume a form leſs: agree- 
able, if poſſible, than my own, and with that, and ſome | 


other circumſtance, I am now going upon the trial. 


| ROBINETTE. 
T will atend you; | 
'CAMILLA. 6 


No, I ſhall liſpenſe with your company for ſome time, 
I leave you miſtreſs of my garden, and my caſtle; ſee 
whom you pleaſe, and do what you pleaſe ; make yourſelf 


happy, while I * am N ta be miſerable 0 bs, 
SONG. 
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ef anne 9 rs ids bis 978d 
Paſſion talls bim back. gran: 
| Paſſunis to peace a frang er 185 
| Sa r 
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= Thus to end or eaſe their anguiſb, | 
Hdoadlong phenge * the wave. 
NN | | [Exit Canill 
| CNET TK. 


Poor creature W would not have her cares for all her 
magic, and her grandait-----mirth has got ſuch poſſeſſion 
of my heart, that I defy all the handſome fellows in the 

| world to take more of it, than I pleaſe to give them. 
I have two lovers, which J keep as two Monkies to divert 
me; 2 1 make em play me a thouſand tricks, can change 
very nature of em. if they grow miſchievous, I pu- 
2 "nt all monkies were ſerved ſo, there would be 
leſs impertinence in the world---but mum one of em is 


hefe---this is too old, and 5 hrely, I muſt make him, 
melancholy or turn bim „„ 


1 : 8 
| : F : | 
49466 1 89 #« 


34 A CHRISTMAS MAL. 
Enter F ALA D E L. 


- FALADEL. ON 
Signers Robinette---I have follow'd you to ſay half a 
dozen kind words to you, and vaniſh ; he! he! he !---by 
my faith and wand, 1 will not encroach Nu — 


* R OBI NE TT F. 
By my faith and fardingale, you may vaniſh before you 
have ſaid the kind words to me if ven please he! be! he | 
[mumicks him} well what do you 3 for 2— | 


FALADBL... BR 
1 could not 8 it---I knew where you was going, * 
followed you, and the erer came along mo. 
me, and is at your Ries. Foal hg 


* 
; #. Þ : 
- iv * - * 1 Lo. 1 9 K\ 1 1 
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 Alack-a-day ! 

You would not lay, 

I fallno'd gay, -: 

18 Like faithful Tray, Tb rs FAY N 
1 th you MEL. i. 
3 Or here to Hey, de 8 : © 
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| 1 
5 ahi very 


$7) LAD: a 4 10's 4. an 
Indeed and FR hen J ſhall ts die ſoon, if 


- you don 't cure me with kindneſs, he! he! he ! 8 rer in- 


webs 34 | . 1 
deed for ever and for I [' kei 255 to 5 FF 


a tu YR. IEG Ents 2999 1 1 


FF 


Alack-a-day ! ! Fu ae with the 'Tycho---Signora 
Robinette, do you A me? he 1 he ! ob my 
fach PAH . CY _ FA It $i 31 OED. 


? | 
w—— 
| 5 


ROBIN E T . E. 
| Jealouſy I proteſt:--and' 'of poor i ena 


voy er Sa ALADT L, 
Poor or rich -I am troubled with the Tycho, ani 1 


£ 


muſt either take ſteel myſelf, or make my rival take it--- : 


do you underſtand me? he] he he ! (caps his hand upen 
N it is 2, ſerious matter I do very * he Lit 


„ v 


and wand, there muſt * | b 


ROBINETTE, = 
I wiſh you would make it a ſerious matter, and not be 


Fant, ſo, to ſpoil one of the handſomeſt faces in the 
ſland | 


„ FALADEL, 


| We 4-41 Ki can't help laughing for the life of me, 
J was born ſo---tho' I'm unhappy all the while to deſpera- 
fion, he! he! he! ** and wand Iam! 


ROB. 


36 A CHRISTMAS TAL. 
| ROBINETTE, 


By my faith tog, my heart ſhall never be a prize for the 
beſt grinner ; you myſt d pF og adn by weary 
ing a ſacy of deſperatiodi, :indeed, 


; M 6 . Es + I. 
It dot SH vi FA 4 I in bart 
mit ade RD e n ene ih YO 
"What kind of face is bat! aui 36: bo 1 203: 6915 
RO BINE Tas 
Thus---your eyes * oking about as it were this 
or thus: Ad * 9 K 
. 18 1 LADEL, ' 5 N.. . 
1 541644 i 9 „749 ITE 
Lookipg about for what ?---my freer rue] queen. of. 
' 1 [ 
hearts! he ! he! he! + Es es . 
INE 
For a tree, or a canal to be. ſure, to put an end wry 
feſpair, 5 
— 4 2 1 FALAREL, 2977 5 24 4 241319 19 6t 
Too dangle, or float upon A ͤunderſtand bude! 10 
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> ug my faith and wand, | 


25 Gracing now my hand, . 
—— 10 


er e for: apt 


| Hoare within my breafl, 


: Mever ſhall have r of, 


1 1 11417 


71 of yours' Poſe ft; © 
Were ho: / daten / * 


: Po gow rhine Knight ? 


_ * Ready, briſt, and tight, 


Fuer and fund to fight, 


For ever and for 7 | 


/ you want a ſlave, . 


: When you will not ſave, | 


Send me to my grave, 


In dul dat un 


. Rand by my fong for ever and aye 


ROBINETTE, 


* ou're at your ning again, 


od heb: &:D Do: 


| Aida and fo I am---I can't ſtop it---my fea- - 


KC This FR is omitted ſince the Py night. 


ROBINETTE. 


— 


tures run away with me- but I'll go and practiſe a little 
by myſelf---and return again directly, __ a new Crea- 
ture by my faith I will! [Ext. 
Ha! ba! ha if every woman before marriage, would but 
train up | her lovers to her e as ou does her birds | 
a or 


er I 8 


- = ood rs 


— 


— 
— RNE 


3% K CHRISTMAS TADE: 


or her dogs, we never mould have an unhappy marriage; 
to be too much in love, and to give men their way, ſpoils 

every thing---But what have we here? my lover, Tycho, 
and prepar'd for battle - Aike maſter, like man; he comes 
to take his laſt adieu--He ſeems very fad- the thought. 
ful; but he fees me, and brightens 3 _ unnatural 
fniles-——Ah, Signior Ge e A I 


Enter Teen 0. S as 2 nulre. 5 3 
| T 22 NO. | 
Here am I! as merry as my ſituation will permit me---I 
have leave to kiſs your fair hand and away. Tho' I am 
made a *Squire, I have, had fad luck fince I faw you, (hol- 
ing grave, but recolleting himſe If ) But it is all over, and I 
don't mind it now, he! he! he! 
R OBI N ETT E. D 
If I had not taught you to laugh : at "misfortunes, your 
laſt adventure, with the ov] if ſpirits, would have broke your 
heart. wi | 
| T. Y © H 0. 
There was the devil to do! I have not recover'd m 
fright yet, I am ſure, tho I put a good face upon it, 


* . et oe Io — — ——— 7 


he ! he! he! 
ROBINETTE.,, 
Sad work indeed! but how was it? 5 
11 + 


Two ſhe devils throw'd me into a trance, and as I 

_ eould not help myſelf in my ſlecp, they help'd themſelves. 
out of their print. and left me to pay the reckoning. 
RO BENDET TE, | n v 
Nan hong: one it was. i 4 9 V1 

v7 TYCH 9. 

It Was indeed but our kind old gentleman, gave me a 

| four look, a long ſpeech, pity'd my weakneſs, and _ 

me- tis a good ol ſoul ! 
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77 305 1115 R OBINET TE. r J 
| Sad work indeed, 1 | "Ms 
"TY CHO: 


| Te was bend, — ene n He he The! 
erer 1 en N 


* 5 n | 
PU} ee r Y CHO on tO 

2 2 love muſic vaſtly, tho I don't fing 4 

note and two ſhe r n me fo uy of my 


: ſenſes, that I fell faſt aſleep.” 8 
e Be „ ROBIN ET TE. % 20110 


4 


< 


fk N 


| * ay, your old diſorder - But I am PRA you. ent? 
ſing, your rival, e Who Was here n now, ſings 
very prettily. | pe oft A 
TYCHO. i 
Ves, he may fing ; but he can't write as 1 cari---f have 
- wrote a, ſong upon you; .and who knows but you may 
teach me to ling, as. vou! haue taught me to laugh, he! 


he he! -£ Endeavour to nk. 
e ROBIN ET TE. : 
O "_— let's hear it. 3 
rens * Rs 
Stueect Robinette, 


Tour eyes are "2. a 
Your eyes are grey, but no matter for that, poets. may 


© ſuppoſe any thing. | | | 

| Sweet Robi, F 
3 Tur eyes are jet, LEES rg 
RON And teeth are 1 0 ꝛohiter- N 


| You have a fine ſet of teeth, and if you had net,. 
was reſoly'd to give em to you---I don't love by {mag 
Your checks are roſes, 
Lips are poſies, 
And your noſe is 
Mond rous bright ! 


AD 
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Let my rival.do that If he can ve it, and {et it 
myſelf. | a” FE: * 11 
ROBIN FETTE. 
1 gon't Goube it-— But, Tycho 1 don't know if 2 
bright noc, is any compliment. 
R TYCH 0. + FFF 
Why not Von muſt. have ſomethitig bricht about 
yon: but I don't want for-words---you may alter it to 
- Wondrous right---or white--<or light-—an-tight--—2 . tight 
noſe, is no bad thing as times go; he I the } he !---Here 
comes my rival; fhall I hanſel eos nen . and 
e at your feet? E 0, 


8 ener- > 
By no f him with jealouſy Laber how me- 
lancholy b he j is; he has loſt all his ſpirit, 
„ 95 CHO. 

And 1 have got it; he! he! he L r 4 Aide 
piece of mortality i it is: I am quite aſhatn'd now that ever 
1 word ſuch a face as his : (afide to Reb: 

| ROBINETTE, 
Now for a curious ſcene | 1 


* 


1 
1 IS © 


S +* 


Ener r AL A DEL. 5 
FALADEL. 

"P ws I have conquer'd my fooliſh natiire, Robinetts, 
internally, and externally for ever and aye. - But there's 
my rival, ( ſeeing Tycho.) ſhall I facrifice him to your 
beauty and my paſſion ps claps his hand to bi 15 euer. 


RO B INE TT E. 
" by no means! dray uf wit upon bim; cut him 
up with that = afide to Fal. 
FA LADE L. 
| You command me. What a ſimple fellow it is, grin- ; 


ning like an ideot, without idcas ? 
'R OB- 


AN 


- A; CHRIS TMAS- TAEE. 4t, 


R OBINE TT E. 
Did, not I tell you ſo? A, fmirking face gives me the 
heart- burn. | | ( _— to Fal, 
, rTYCHO. 


What a poor melancholy fool it js---he King done for 
himſelf I ſee. Look at * miſerable, Robinette; he 
he! he! r Caſide to Rob. . PR 

bh ROBINET T E. 
What A « figure wo top to toe er Way T ycho. f 

VCH O. e 


ves ſervant, Signige. Faladel, —＋. am mY for 2 
misfortune; he |, he! be! 5 5 
ö FALAD-E * 

Wbat misfortune.” 19 05 r. Merry unn 1 

„ ene 

Attack his grinning, Faladel. {afie to Pal). Attack 

his melancholy, Tycho. „„ Tan 
eee 

Aly thought, Don Faladel, that you had put your 
face into mourning for. ſome. family mores. 5 hal 
ha ! ha! H OT 66 

FALADEL. 

How can I help being melancholy, when 1 bee how 
contemptible your grinning has made you ? What a * 
n e 11 voy had now if I durſt. 


| ei (begins e gh an fits. 
„ois ROBINET TE. a 
1 you are e both my Wienke, and one of jon boat 
more | ne mir 
| TYCHO,: | 
N deal more, I believe. e en 110 as 
5 FA LA DEL. | 
7 T thought fo, poor foul! a is. gl. 


LL 09 1 G N N R OB- 


get A cunrerimas Take 


| NO INE TT F. 
8. let me introduce you to know each other der 
| TYCHO. 
I have no alben he! he H he- 
: FALADEL. 
1 can have none to your commands. 
FVV 
Take hands then ·Vou muſt not be rivals, (for 1 can 
but love one of you) and therefore be friends. 
[Each of em winks at Robinette, which fhe returns: 
237 they are taking hands. J : 
J 5 
What a fool ſhe makes of the poor man f Lad. 
P „ 
How ſhe ſhews Diſmal of C. 
ROBINETT E. . 
Thank you, OT nerd not thy which is wy 
choice. | 
8 Oo 8 0 H. 
No, no. | 0 beth nodliing at her 
a e raLAD EB. | | 
It is too plain. | 
' Half wat ee n, en „5 „ 
N ROBINET TE. 5 
I muſt, therefore, now take my leave; firſt of you, 
Signior Tycho---Diſtreſs'd damſels, i eden d Knights, 
and various adventures attend you- Don't be jealous, 
Signior Faladel, if I conduct this redoubted and a | 
mous Squire a little on his way. 
} 4+: | FALADEL. 5 
bl Not in the leaſt !---How ſhe jeers "I lack 3: (afide. 7 
| = _ROBINETTE. 
Come, Don Tycho, the ſword is drawn, the lance is 


couch d, and che Knight is impatient. 
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e | 
Donna Robinette, my ſword is a my valce thine, | 


my heart is thine, my blood is thine, and at my return, 
my body ſhall be thine---Signior Diſmallo, farewel ! 1 Twiſh 
your body joy of its ber bead. He! het he! 


[Exit ache witz bam. z 
F A LA DE — | 


By my faith and wand, if T had not been commanded 
to the contrary --- I would have divided his body, and 
ſpoil'd his grinning · but ſhe hates and | deteſts him for 
it, 45 ſhe-adores me for the contrary. * 


428 ON . 
| Our areas the lark . 
I mounted to the fly, 
But new Li grown © ſte ſpark, 
And like an owl, 23: ns 
nn, 
; Spit Kiel a1; hy : 
For Robinette will have it ſg, 
And what fhe will ſhall be, 
I therefore tale to bo! bo! bot 
And turn off he! he! be! 
Once as merry as the hid, 
I friſtdit ver the ground, 
But fince I am ta laugh forbid, 
An aſs I am, 
A ſheep, a lamb, 
Shut up in diſmal pound. 
For Robinette will have it ſo, 


And what ſhe will Jon be, 
I therefore take to bo! bo ' bot = 


And turn off he ! he ! hel 


„ Omitted in the repreſentation 
G 2 | Euier 


%s HIS t Ad rats, 

b wide | Enter | ROBINETTE, 
ID ROBINETTE. | 

$ Fooliſh fellow, he is gone---he'll be a breakfaſt far 
| fome giant--1 begin to pity him. 

a „ AA ETL. 

Alack-a-day he does not know his own Weed, and 
has ſuch a contemprible Figure that he i is below. your- PIs 
"by my kim he is, 1 7 

asf, ROBINETTE. | 

1 like his ſpirit, of knight errantry---it becomes him, 

FALADEL. | 

Do you? I have a prodigious quantity of it el, 
and by my faith and wand, ſay but a word and I will be 
among the dragons, monſters, and CIs to- 
morrow moriing, WE pg 
 ROBINETTE. . 

Will not that be depriving Camilla of the moſt cory 
plete gentleman-uſher, that ever bore wand. | 

«SSL ADELE, 

Alack-a-day ! all titles and ſervices ſhall be given up 
for that of being your moſt humble ſervant and obedient 
Knight for ever, and for aye! _ 

ROBINETTE. | 

If you will go I ſhall: preſent 74 with a ſcarf 


come on, Sir Faladel. 


DUET TE. 
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CF 
BOoTH. Oi the delight 
| „ Toe an errant Knight 
Ros, Oer mountain hill and rack, 
n rain, and wind, and furw, 
A dangers be muſt mot, 
5 85 Aud muſt with Pleaſure g 20. 
Duivering, and quaking, 
Diſmal nights, 
Horrid ſprights, © 
Lions roaring, 9, 
Monſters ſnoring, 
Calles tumbling,” + 
| Thunder grumbling, © 
Bork. O the delight! 8 
Tobe an errant Knight! 


Ros. Damſels {queaking, 
nd "Devils ſpriching, 
Clubs and giants, 
Hur defiance, 
"Night and day, 
; Loſe the way, 
Spirits ſinting, 
Nothing drinking, 
Beat and beating, 
Little eating, 
Broken bones, 


Beds of flones, 


Borg. O the delight! 
To be an errant Knight! 


End of the Third Part. 
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E A R T IV 
SCENE I. 4 dark Wood. 
Ewer FLORIDOR, (in great Afra. 


Cruel fiends prerſue me | 7 


Torment me, and undo me! © 
My riſing hopes are croft, | 
My Sword and Shield are off f ! 
A breaft with valor gloto d,. | 
Fame her temple ſhew'd, 
 Fiends have interpos d, 
The _ em Ard. ? 


Away with deſpair to the wind, 
Nothing daunts the noble mind; 

Erown'd with theſe flowers PI rake the . 
My foes with this charm I will face, 
Love alone ſhall fupgly the place, 

Of helmet, fword, and ſhield ! 


What a ſeries of diſtreſſes, fince they broke their pri- 
ſons, have theſe evil ſpirits prepar'd for me! they have 
eonvey'd my ſword and ſhield from Tycho, have by their 
miſchievous arts, diſturb'd and intoxicated his mind, and 


all my fair ole of , and poſſeſſion of the 
higheſt 
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kigheſt earthly bliſs with Camilla is vaniſh'd and gone !--- 


rn yok: * en 
ther ?--= 


TY CHO, (within) _ 
. Don Floridor, the loſt ſheep i is found! 
FLORIDOR: i 


Here comes again the unhappy. incoxicated — 
where are you, l 5 


[ 


Enter TYCHO. (drank) | 
nt ob 1 'TYCHO.. 


' FLORIDOR. 
Have you recover d my ſword and ſhield ? 
TI CHO. | 
| No---but I have recover'd a better thing --Aie.—p 
nn | 
SLOKMNOR. 
ri 
| TYCHO. 
| 1 ih you kad and yours, and tim you mula 
be in ſuch a paffion. | 
en ene 
Tycho, calegt yourſelf, and anſwer a few queſtions. 
8 T VCH O. Be 
Do you have all your ſnſes about you, or I hn be 
toe hard for you. 
| | FLO RID OR. 
| r the Sell place, a; was SoragF 
n * diſordered? 
> TT CHO: PE 
As ſoon as I found that I had loſt my ſenſes, 
FLORIDOR. 7 
How came you to loſe your ſenſes ? 


TYCHO. 


—— ge wit es cr ret * — 
Tas * 9 — 


a” — 2 


» ww 


— — 


— _ 


PPP — — — —bßꝶ 
2 — . gt MC Ng — 


E PEE . 
— pp ˖7˖—ͤ—%—— * * 
22 — — — 
p , . 
' 
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anon be PE EET 


As other WO? as 0 ſeeing 7 a fine woman. 8 05 


roles. 
What Robinette 4 SE — 
BY R * TY on 0. 3 . el. 34 
| Much hand ſomer! 
- - A333}: n ron BOA | 


What did ſhe do ?---anſwer quickly. =" 
TT YCHQ.. 


f TK 
Don't be in doch a a 'paſſion-—-thus it © is Tycho, 
fays ſhe (looking with fuch fiveetneſs as I do now) I 


- have long admir'd Toms. loy'd, or ador.d wou forge 


which. 
FL 0 x00 N. 10 


No matter Which. 


ks 


TYCHO. 5 
1 mn be---hic---exaCt---looking feetly » as 1 faid be- 
fore---ſhe ſtretched out the whiteſt arm, with the tapereſt 
fingers thus here Don Tycho take this whenever 
your find ꝙourſelf diſtreſs d in mind---taſte it and be yourſelf 
again ſhe gave it me, ſigh'd, wept much, and took to 
her heels---I had juſt parted with Robinette, who with 
tears in her eyes, gave me this ſcarf---] ſeeing the poor 
creature ſo tender hearted about me- -I grew tender hearted 
a bout. Her: found myſelf low ſpirited, very lo fpirited-- 
tapp'd the elixir of life, and was enchanted as you law me. 
| FLORIDOR.- 7 
© Drunk you mean as I now ſee ou. 
f | | T Y © H O. 91 1 —— 9 — Pre 
No, enchanted, '* © * 2 | 
Enchanted : "7 2m E ets awe BY A 
20 on or n. I ITO 


S FX _ 
* — 
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2 85 'TYCHO. 
Ves, 1 ſay enchanted---I ſpeak plain ſure, I know 
what N is well enough ; here is the enchanted 


WT”. | Lou. it. 
. FLORIDOR _ | 
. was an evil ſpirit that deluded you. 
| | TYCH O. 8 
bse or evil ſpirit, it is gone. | [turns up the vial. 
F LORID O R. | 


"Ws was one of the evil ſpirits, your folly ſet at liberty, 
that met you, tempted, and over came e the con- 
ſequences hate undone us. 

- TY H 0. | 

I ſhall know the traitreſs again when I ſee her, but don't t 
fret about your ſword and ſhield---you ſhall have mine, 
a In ſtand by, if I can, and ſee fair PAY 

Moy 4.0 R IO 

1 ſhall g⁰ diſtracted with my misfortunes 13 

„ Y C HO. 

Here is the evil ſpirit l. hold, hold, if jt is, we is 

vaſtly alter d ſince L her. | 


- * - &, 444347 / EC * 5 4; r 


Tu, CAMILLA, as an Ola 22 


C AMI IL L A. 


Hold) your peace, you intoxicated fool, or vorn repent 


Ins 
| T-YCH O. 
1 am not intoxicated with your perſon, Madam Noſe 


4 Chin. | 5 
wo; FLORIDOR. : : 


Saſe your duale, Tycho---forgive his folly, he is not 
H 5 himſelf, 


— 


— - - op 


39339 —— 
2 "16 


a a4. ne by I 


Able as I was before-— 


= 99 —— Ht ——— 


ſtaeld. 


— io A uns v1 tee or dr ner TG NE „ —ů——yV— Jy — 2 — 2 — nth dE 
— — DO inn — — —— —ͤ—— „„ 
- 
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bim felt, or he would not have given his tongus ſuch li- 
_Gence.. ä 
ce CAMILLA. 55 
Young Kvight, civility ſhould always be a 
what is the matter with you ? can I be of ſervice ? Eg 


FLORIDOR. . . 
Impoſſible ! impoſlible ! my mind will burſt with 


agony 


* Y CHO. (to the old Wiman}: 
I know you have'a charm for the tooth-ach, and a ſpelb 


for the ague->-but can you diſchant, or unconjure mx 


rains chat is, can you with witch elm, crooked pins, a 
dry toad, or any of your family 3 make me as ſen-- 
 CAMILLA. TT 
Very caſily---drink of the water of yonder brook, plen- 
tifully, and reſt yourſelf upon the bank 'till you are calb'd- 
for, and the vapours of your . n te and LINE IL 
be ſober again. & HAT | 


Et Y CHO. 
As I'm a little thirſty, and a little ſleepy, T'll-take your 
preſcription; and if I was not already over head and ears in 
love, I would take you too-—kind old lady, yours---- 


harkee---If you are his friend too---give the Kaight æ little 
advice, and bid him take mine, if he would go thro? life 


as he ought to do. Exit Tycho, Hraggering. 


CAMILLA (io Fleridor, who walls about diſtractedy. ) 
Vexation, young man, will never __ your ſword and. 


FLORIDOR. 840 . 
Tormenting me will never cure my vexation --- Why 


will you torment me, when een can't alliſt me ? 


CAM 
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CAM ILLA. | 
' : Young, Tu you don't know what I might do wo. 


kind uſage. 
FLORIDOR. 


Unavailing pity, rag it ere our eue, doubles our 
SO b — 1 
0 A MIL L 4 
Paten blinds e and = can't ſez yo friends. 


«roll F 


o x . 


Young = * man, . 
Be this your ont 7 * | 
; W ſau get . can 


See, foes | 

The humble bee; 
Draws wealth, from the meangf of fowers, 

Then hies away 

With his precious prey, 


Ne paſſion his prudence ſours. 


| Young man, young man, 
Be this your plan, | 
| Wiſdom get Wy er of pes can: 1 


| Wild youth, 
eee Paſſion and truth, 
So oppoſite never agree; 
Be prudent, ſage, 
| Draw wit frem old age, 
ID And be wiſe as the humble bee. | 


| Young man, young man, 
Be this your plan, 
Wi:dom get where er you can. 


Lo. 


— 


r 
r — \ 


- hes 


n 


r ** — 2 r 
4 — - 
— 6 2 2 * 2 
at 0 ” = = n — 2 e Hex, age. 7; 5 
. 


IP ay yet 88 g * 
„ ar N 


. — «<A 
< Aw *-v% Wa : 3 * 


r 
IR 3 VE organ. 

* * — 
* rr 
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| FLORIDOR. 
Pardon me, venerable lady- you have cool'd my heated, 
imagingtion, and my folly is a convert to 7 wiſdom. 


CC AMILLA. | 
-1 wil eto my wiſdom, by aſking before hand what n re- 


ward you will give me, to recover your ſword and ſhield, 


FLORIDOR. 


You ſhall command my ſervices, and every thing 4 15 my | 
power. 


5 . CAM ILL A. 


Shall 12 
FLO R 1 D O R. 
By my ſword, and honour of Knighthood * 


SOLEMN AIR, 


By my ſhield and my ſivord, 
Ey the chaplet that circles my brow, | 
By a knight's facred- werd; 
Nhat ever you at, 
How dreadful the taſh, 
To perform 5 1 beav n , vow va 


| © AMI L LA. 
Will you as a pledge of our compact, give me thoſe 
gil ifling flowers chat are ty'd round your head! ? | 


FL O RIDOR. 
Trifling flow' rs, and give them to you {---you ſhould 


ſooner take my head from my body, or tear my heart from 
my boſom, than have the ſmalleſt bud of 22 ſweet 


Camillz's chaplet. Sh 


* 
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CAMILLA. 
0 love's extravagance l- I may command every thing 
in your power, but what e een 
F LO RID OR. 
Aſk my life, and you ſhall have n wreath i is dearer 


to me than my life. | 
CAMI L L A. | 
Well, well, I'll take you at © yOu: word. 


6 Whinnver I aſk, 
5 How dreadful the taſk, 
«© To perform it fore Heaven, you vow. 


Behold what charms there are, in a young hero's "IL ALY) 


[She waves her flick, the wood hens, and di iſcovers his fwword 
and ſhield, hung __ pes fa trie. 


FLO RIDO R, {runs and tales them drum) 
How delightful to my eyes, are theſe inſtruments of my 
fame and glory Nom taſk my ſervice and my gratitude, 


: ann GCAMI LLA. 
Lam not in haſte for my reward---other cares demand | 
you ſervices---I {ball call upon you in my turn. 


FLORIDOR. — Fa 
. um E bound in gratitads for ever? 


_ CAMIL LA, 
 Grinnelda is my name, 


SONG... 


| 


— — 


dee 


— — Wy erg 2 
3 UI be tbe arr £24246 iii * 
—— — cet Ohmglys <8 . 


1 — 
_—_ wh 
a 
—— — —äüip 12 
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DUET T EF. 
Don't laugh at my age, 7 
h . Nor ſcorn: at my 0 iii 
rr tho' I baus paſt my pn. 
Pm not not frozen up in ee 8 | 


Remember, I will remember, RS ay he ha 

Remember the words that you ſays 3 

I hanaur your age, | by 

25, Mir front oor” y ot» 

And tho”, you are paſt your May, 7 5 | 
Your heart ts Wed warm in December. 


SCENE IT. The off of Bore Cl 
"Enter BORONO, (in great diſtreſs.) 


" BONUOETDO. | 
My heart is agitated and diſfreſs'd ] the various arcane 
which have befallen my ſon, make me tremble for his youth 
and inexperience ; I am unhappy and perplex'd in ſpite of 
ſupernatural -pow'rs ; the feelings of the father riſe ſu- 


| 2 7505 to _— thing-——Radel, my fpirit, Ragel 5 


32 58 Eater RADEL. 
ab + ne 
Here my lord and maſter. 05 85 
BOWOro; 07.0 
Fly to my fon with a troop of my ſpirits that "7 may 
not be ſurrounded and overcome by the evil ones, in his 


conflict with Nigromant. 
RADE 85 


With the pow'r and virtue you have given * 1 fly 


to execute commands. 
oy BONORO. 

Be ſwift as my wiſhes ! 
| SONG. 
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SO N G. 
No pour can calm tbe orm to ret, L 
$2103: No magic charm” the father's breaſt, Tr 
es Which beats with doubts and fears © - 
| No more for active ſeenes I burn, 
5 „ -S 5 Fg weakneſs turn, 
A manhgod melts to tears ! nt 3 0 10 


7 will not doubt. ihre frormy ſkies, 
8 hy fon ſhall break his way ;, | awe i aA 
Et . _ Shall claudleſi der his errors riſe... _ 
Ns: ot oe HE ond. 1 
| Exc Bonar 


8 CE NE mt Iren os rocks. 


8 aw TYCcno: ant FLORIDOR- 


TY CE 
- Hemi bleſs her for it ſay 1 W. have * your 
ſword and ſhield, and I my ſen fes e are both beholden 
to her, and ſhould both do our beſt to be grateful : She 
might certainly haye had me, had not Robinette engag'd me 
before hand. But what ſtrange, fine, — diabo- 
lical, grand palace have we here? [es 
FLORIDOR. | f 
This is the domain of e ſhoutd 5 
demons come upon you, remember they are but phantoms, 
and will be diſpers'd by one gleam of your ſword, as 'va- 
| pours before the ſun : If free from guilt, you may e 
; 2 en! 5 | | 
1 'T YC H 0. „ 
Then] am their mann 
„ F LORID OR. 


Here 88 I plant my ys or "diy aſhes with the | 


duſt. N 8 
o TYCHO. 
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| TYCHO | | 
And J as your Squire, wall take a ſlip of your bt; 
or ſlip into A EE 'Squires have done 
before me: op hare tt e 
FLOR LIDO R. 


Should 1 fu, and yon duprine. Tycho, A this chap- 
let to Camilla, tell her, that my love never yielded, tho 


my bod . . 
Howe. "oh pap et 
nor Squire drops, and. you ſurvive; 
(which heav'n forbid) tell Robinette, "that Tycho was 
true to the laſt-=tell her=<that=that=-But as I hope I ſhall 
be able to carry the meſſage myſelf, let us to buſineſs, and 
put our loves in our pockets, till we have done — 
FL QRIDORS AA 
Approach the caftle gates, Tycho, and ſound the horn 
bf defiance+--Call - forth the black — the wicked 
Ni igrochant, to ſingle combat. 
| -TYCHO: at, dec 
Ty Ek combat, uy re _— g ene hath | 
be obey d. „ . 
an [ Thcho ſounds he FRY "it Md "hy racks as jt 
| and diſcruen the * 'F vr ray Fen ; 
feery lake. 2: 4 5 3 =; 
J have wak'd his berihip! and blown, all his caftle 
Gui ears? L © 
5 NIS RO MAN T. e 3 
- Florider ſon of Bonoro, I come i of * 
| . FLORID OR. * 
en ſon of darkneſs and miſchief, 1 attend de 
NIGROMANT. (within) 
Floridor, ſon of Bonoro, I abhor thy? father's virtues ! 
J hate thee, and thy race I call to thee, and defy * 


and thou ſhall feel my vengeance. ub 


1 pe - 
3&7 #-& 54 %% 
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'TYCHO.' 
I don't like the ſound of his voice. 6 to For. 
F LO RID OR. OY 
Come forth, t hou foul ſon of darkneſs! T have ex- 
perienced the miſchievous hatred of thee, and thy crew--- 


Come forth from thy lurking places, face me like an open 
foe, and I'll forgive thee ! 


NIGROM A NT. ( ale in d- fry lis 


mein 


19 5 YC H O. 
This muſt be the cock. devil of * em all! 


NIGROMANT. 
Sc O N G. 


w_ Stripling, traitor; victim of my rage / 
Srtripling, traitor ; offipring of fedition f | | 

Dar I thou with Nigromant engage ? AFR | | 
NT ding ſhall my wrath Ar, | 8 
| But Vengeance * perditron / fl 


Tri iumphant j io, my Safin fivells ; ; | i 
Vain are your magic charms and ſpells, | | 
Revenge that ne er could ſleep, „ ä 

Her crimſon flandard rears, 
Here on this fiery, flood ! | | 
Revenge ſhall ſoon her laurels fag. | 
In the fon's blood, ” | 
pd in r the father tears 1 | | | 
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FLORID OR. 
| Thy terrors, threats, and boaſts are vain, 
. Phantoms of a heated brain; 


La all thy fiends furround thee, 
The elements conſpire, Ef 
5 Thre water, 210 and os 
| 1 ll follow, and confound thee f 


On the whirlwind if g ride, 3 
Thro all your ſpells PI break, | 
Vonſound your guilt and pride, 
And plunge into the fry lake, 

With virtue. for my guide / 


[ It thunders, and F loridor 'P! unges ii into the fiery je, 


T'Y CH O. 

A good journey, good maſter---your feathers will be 
ling'd at leaſt; and if I had followed him, I ſhould have 
þeen ready 1 roaſted for the magician 's table. 
| (a flouriſh of rene, 

Here come the demons! but free from guilt, 1 diff, and 
diſc em e 

Here a an Demons. | 
[ During the dance, as often as the demons approach 
 Ticho, he claps his hand to his fword, and cries 
out, I defy you, and deſpiſe you ; j when the 

vaniſh he aſſumes « an er air. * | 
I have done their buſineſs'! —— 
(- 4 rumbling miſe i is heard in the air. 


Here is more work for me _ hat have we hear, * 


feather'd monſter | ? 


Enter 
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Enter FALADEL, as a large Owl. 
| TYCHO. 


Evil ſpirit 3 me not—If you will fight: as a gen- 
tleman ought, and come with a ſword by your ſide, ; $4 
your man---but I am no match for rt beak and claws, 


therefore keep oft! 8 a (retiring. 
| F 4 \L A D * TY 


Hoo | hoo! hoo! (anni in wing 
| T 1 CHO. 
I don't underſtand you, Mr. Owl. 
FALAD E L. | 
Y am no evil ſpixit, but your rival, Faladel. ; 
| WY ouwy. == 


Faladel!— ge os. 


| bi 
By my faith ad my wand I am. 
SBS CHA.” 


'Faladel | ha! ha! he! and they have made. an owl. 


of you, ha! ha L ha! I knew what your melancholy 
would come to, ha ha! ha but how came _ ſoalter'd 
6 Abe Hl 
F A L A DEL. 


I went a Knight-erranting, by the command of Robi- 


nette, and the evil ſpirits belonging to this ' caſtle would 


not fight me, but, alack- a-day, chang'd me into this ſhape, 


to divert the ladies of the Seraglio, for ever and for . ! 
Neis 
And a very comical diverting devil you muſt he: ha! 
| ha! ha! I would not have Robinette fee you thus, ſhe 
will like you ten times better than before---Such creatures 


as you in your human ſhapes, (if they may be call'd ſo) 
are neither fiſh, fleſh, or fowl ; but now you. are ſomething 


you lock wiſe at leaſt, hand a handſomer face, a. finer 


ſhape, much b better pair of * ha! ha! hal 
F A L- 
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| x: L AD EL. x 
What, you have not left off * CY I he, tho” 


Robinette hates it ſo-—— 


Enter ME e e 
MESSENGE R. SA 

Are you Don Tycho, Squire to the victorious and 

magnanimous Floridor, fon of Bonoro ? ' |_| + | - 
| T:Y-C H©:: 
And is he victorious ? = > 
MESSENG E R. 5 

| He has conquer'd and bound Nigromant, and by the 

affiſtance of his father's good Pits, all the evil ones 


are in | Chains, 


F ALA D E * 
Hoo ! hoo! hea ! 
MESSENG E R. 
The conqueror has call'd for his Squire to attend his 
triumphal entry into the palace and nee 15 


. = e O. : 
My RY is with 125 already, and the reſt of my ade | 
ſhall follow as ſoon as my legs will permit it. 


MESSENGER. Fe ante L 
I 167 to let him iow it, | n 
e lan, Me fro. 
FALADEL. | C3 
Hoo! hoo ! hoo ! | 

'TYCHO. A 

"What makes you many? . 3 1 en 

TRAEATEL: Pry” { 


One touch & the ſword, that has vanhuitta Nigro- 
mant will reſtore me.--be a generous rival, and preſent 


We to him, | 
| c O 
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TY EHQ. | 
Upon my ſoul, you had better take my advice, and 
ſtay as you are---but if you will be reſtor'd again from 
your being ſomething. to your former nothingneſs, 1 oh 
_ preſent you to him; give me a tip of your n 
PI hand you t to 6 your reſtoration---come a . 8 
uf FAL Ab. L. 
Hoo! hoo! 001 7195 


[He * Wings ie, nd 23 7. 


ay © 


has Ba 7 TRA + 

. 1 124 FIT? 
: 441411 4 
8 


. 4 9 


SCENE IV. 0 Ca. 


. 
Py 
I 


The triumphal entry of FLO RIDOR, 


To martial mufich,.. a 
With NIGROMAN'T and EVIL SPIRITS: 
es ths abc ed ; 


Then enter. TYCH O, IT with the ey 
Evil Spirits.” | = 


e 8 
| Conn along---come along---you are once more in my 
clutches, and I'll take care that you ſhall never catch me 
napping again. 
Secand WO MA N. 
Magnanimous Don Tycho! 
| | 'T'Y © 0. 

O you couple of ſhe devils---with your ſweet mY 
it was your ſtring-tickling, and quavering, that un- 
did nx !---ncne of your hypocritical fide-logks at me 
(they offer to play) dare not to touch thoſe deluding ſtrings, 
that poiſon to the ears of honeſt men, or I ſhall forget 


your ſex, and drag you at my chariot wheels-— 
BOTH. 
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T ſilence ye fiends! 


e eee 
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BO H. 
Wen pity upon us; moſt gracious Squire! 1 
brig "gs e b e e 
Tr will 'not be gracious---I have n no pity-—axing I oil fe 
a ſevere, tho” upright judge---foul as you are, you hall 
have a fair trial, and be aſſur'd (for all your ogling and 


ſmiling) that I ſhall” find better employment for your 
fingers than tinkling men of virtue aſleep, that oy * 
break looſe, — devils have a holiday. 


J have a faden, to deliver. 
| -'TYCHO, 
Jaltice is blind and. can't read it=--when I am a gover- 
nor, all my judges ſhall be without eyes, ears, hands, or 
pockets; no eyes to read petitions, no ears to hear em- 


no hands to take bribes, and no pockets to hold them. 


I am an upright judge myſelf who will not be brib'd, 
and what is ſtill more wonderful, am not worth a doit.; . 


Say not a ord-. ve aid, and faid, is done: 
Stop all your . and let the « eourt 82 on. 


Excunts 


— 


6 
End of the fourth Part. 
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PP; 


| 
fon wy the weir order frond? „„ _ 


4 Wwe. 


A grand . in d SERAGLIO, 
EUNUCHS enter Hoke 4 win me a 


OUCH the thrilling » notes nf ale, 
Le the ſofteſt, melting meaſure, * 5 
| Calm the congurar's mind; Yew. 
Let myrtle be with laurel wind, | 3 
Beauty with each ſmiling grace, | 
© The ſparkling eye, and ſpeaking Face, 
Attended by the laughing loves 
.  Aroundthe hero play; 
The toil, and danger, valor 8 5 
Love and ves will ht 


Enter FLORIDOR 0 TYCHO., | 


TYCHO. 


What a fine refreſhment this i is after the hard labour of 
fighting and trying cauſes ? | | 
 FLOMSDOR, : = 55 26 "2 

Tycho {---has Faladel receiv'd the Denali he A . 


1 81. e 


reno. 


i 
? 
{ 
| 


* 
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T Y CHO. 

11 was wonderfully, efficacious ! ap moulted 4 falt, 
that tho' he made all the haſte he could to his apartment, 
he left as many feathers in the way, as if he had been 
pluck'd for the ſpit the moment he is pick'd clean from 
the owl, he will reſume the monkey again, and appear 


defore your honour, to pick a quaarel with me; the old 


bone of contention, Robinette. 


FLORIDOR. 


We mall cool his courage bring belore us the un- 
happy beauties, who have been _— "Ways. _ 9 


for. the tyrant's pleaſures. 


TYCHO, 1 


Opn the female apartments, and let their treaſures be 
pour'd down at the feet of the conqueror.---Thoſe that 


belong to the Squire, I ſhall * privately, and diſpoſe 
off by private contract | 


(The chorus is ſung again, A ay many. women of | 
the Seragho, enter veild, and at laft Camilla (wha it 
in chains) and Rebinette : a throw up their Foo | 


FL ORIDOR, (farting) | 
Earth and heaven ! Camilla ! 
FCN . 
Hell hd the devil # Robinette | 
F. LO RID OR. 
All my laurels are blaſted! 
TYCH O. 
Mine are in a ſad pickle too D 
CAMILL A. [runing. to 1 
LT life, my love, my F loridor all my forrows vaniſh 
in 


— * T 
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in n theſe arms ! [as ſhe runs 10 Plrider, he turns away] What 
cold, and regardleſs of me ? 


FLORID O R. 
Can I ſee you here, in the Seraglio of Nigromant, and 
not have cauſe to lament, in the ' midſt of my uriumph; 


CAMILL A. 

On you ſee me here, and in chains, and not find cauſe 
for a greater triumph than that. which you have gain'd ! 
unjuſt and ungrateful-Floridor e were ſeiz d upon by 
the magician, convey'd here to be the ſlaves of his pleaſure ; 
but my heart was engag' d, my mind was free, I reſiſted 
his paſſion, ſcorn'd his pow'r, and I triumph'd in theſe 

chains !---unjuſt and ungrateful Floridor! | 


* 


| FELOR-IDOR. 
Then I have conquer'd, indeed !---and thus I fieze the 
brighteſt reward, that ever conqueſt was crown'd withal ! 
| (after embracing her, he takes off her chains.) 


| 5 ah. 5 
Where are your chains, Robinette ? 


: ROBINETTE. K 
Fete ” em behind me. | 


TER O. 
believe they flip'd Wy off---but did you 2 too, 
Robinette? | >. 
R 0 B I N R E. 
I won't ſatisfy you- don't think that I am like Camilla, 
to be ſuſpected one moment, and hugg'd the next 
Feen 
Only ſay to ſatisfy my honour, that you came here a- 
gainſt your will, and Pl! paſs over the conſequences, 
| ROBINETTE. 


Your honour !--I prefer one feather of my favorite owl, 
I have 18 to your whole mind and body. 


* 
— ates” 
2 
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.TYC HO. WS, 
O ho! Signiora, Robinette, have I caught you ? 7 what, 
do you prefer that owl, Faladel, to me? 
_ ROBINETT E. 
To all the world at preſent---] did like monkies 3 
time ago---my mind is chang” d- hate grinning and 
| | folly---I am for wiſdom 2nd gravity--zand * follow your 
'F EI, MT [Ext Rob. 
. | Tren. 
And ſo I will ; for my inclinations are to follow, you-- 
She ſhall either take me round the neck directly, or I'll 
- wring her owl's neck off before her face---She has taught 
[ | me to be merry, and I won't be made miſerable again, 
. | = can help it---I have not conquer'd the evil ſpirits for 
'' "morking,”. "+ Exit Thcho - od Rob. 
| 
| 


; | FLORIDOR azd CAMILLA come. forward. 


| SONG in DIALOGUE. 
CamiL. The florm ſball beat my breaſt o more, 
| The velſel ſafe, the freight on Here, 5 
No more my bark fhall tempt the ſea, 
Scap'd from the rock of Jealouſy. 


FLoRI. Bright are the Hor rs which form this wreath, 
. freſh the odours which they breatbe; 
Thus ever fhall our loves be free, 
'From cruel blights of Jealouſy. © 


Born. IVith roſes and «with myrtles crown'd, 
The conqu'ror, Love, ſmiles all around, 
Triumphant reins by heav'n's decree, 

And leads in chains grim Jealouſy. 


{ At the end of the 8 552 a * enters.] 
M E oo 


Ui 
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MESSENGER. 


For the conq ueror, .Floridor ! ( delivers a letter. 
EY FLORIDOR. (reads.) 
| . my aſſiſlance you recover d your ſivord and ſhield, by 


which you have conquer d Nigromant, and are poſ- 


fed of his treaſures : Jou are now worthy of my 
love, and therefore I demand your's.: 


What ever you alk, 
How dreadful the taſk, 
To perform it, 'fore heav'n I vow. 


Gama. 


What a ſpiteful old hag ? _ lands hee. | 


e e CAMILLA. 
W comes that letter, Floridor, which diſtreſſes 
and confounds you ſo? I beg to ſee it---what's the mat 
ter Tou alarm, me | 
. O RI DOR. 
Don't be alarm'd, indeed it is nothing 


CAMILLA. 
Then let me ſee this nothing---what, more dt ? 
O, Floridop ! falſe, falſe, F loridor ! 
„„ ROETD-OR,” 
To convince you, how little I value the writer, and re- 
1 the contents thus I deftroy at once her * and 
pour apprehenſions. 


[ He tears the letter; it FRI and grows dart; flames 
, fire are ſeen thro' the Seraglio windows; all but 
LFloridor quit the place hrieking. ] 


Þb heav'n and earth in league againſt me? what have 1 


| done, to proyoke t this war of elements * 
* 


K 5 . | Ent. 


| 
| 

"| 
| G 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
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; Enter T Y CHO. (terrify d.) 


Trend. | 

The devils are got Joſe again---O, Signior F loridor, 
what have we done? The palace is on fire, the ladies have 
loſt their ſenſes, and I have loſt both the _ and my 
ſenſes, for I ſaw--- 

"FLORIPOR, 

What, what ?---where is Camilla; f 

T YG&HU, 

I thought I faw her carried thro” the air by the kind old 
witch,” who ſober'd me, and recover'd your ſword and 
ſhield---but away---ſee the flames are coming upon us! 
J am no Salamander as you are, and therefore J ſhall get 
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By rage and horror led; . 
Tho” death in all her ghaſtly forms an : 


| into a colder ee Eh. OE Tycho FO 
| Iwill brave it all ! 
1 [ The Seraglis breaks to pieces — al 2 the whole | 
| 1 1 in flamer. ] 
[ $918 a 
it 1 Lot mb 
os » | Flaſh light ning round my head, 
1 | Place me in the front of battle, 
; 


N 


. ͤ ͤ v... —— 
* . r 2 


My heart that knows no ci ime, can konw. no fear. 
] E The flames and the ruins of the cafile vaniſh away 
# and diſcaye er a fine moon- light ſecne. ] | 
l | 
1 K 

| | . 


F LO; 
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FLORIDA Rin; nat 


What can all this mean? by what offence unknown te 
me have I branghe this oo diſtreſs upon me ? 


Enter T * c H of — frightm'd 5 
| TYCHO. bes © La 9 


What a "drendfol combuſtion is this Where my 
Enight is, I can't tell; and where J am, and how I got 
here, the fiends alone Gs brought me here can tell—— 


5 IF L ORID O R. . 
Hark ! q did not I hear a voice---who' 5 chere SS 


TYCHO. 
J hear a voice too! I am afraid no friendly one; I ex- 
pect every moment to feel feathers upon my tin, and! A 
crooked beak inſtead of a noſe. 


| FLORIDOR. | 
| Who is muttering there ? ?---art thou a good or "ol 
thinner - is 
N 1 C HO. 
I am neither at cards ave how you Signior Floridor 
can ſpeak with ſo clear a tone of voice in ſuch place as 
ne this, and in your condition, puzzles ny philoſophy- 


FOP. win | 

My condiimine upbraids me wh e and 1 why | 

mould I fear ? 5 | 
"rnd. | 


My conſcience is not quite afleep---but I hope my play- | 
ing at hide- and- ſeek with the ſeraglio girls a little, cannot 
be any great offence, after Robinette had diſcarded me 


Enter CAMILLA, (as an old Woman.) 


CAMILLA. 
Joy to you, Floridor! joy to myſelf---now I have 
caught you near my own premiſies, I ſhall not let you 
g9 till you have fulfill'd your engagements with me--- 


F L O- 
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'FLORID 0 R. 
Where is Camilla, Pay? 
CAMILLA. 
1 have her ſafe, and very fafe---a pledge for your ful- 
filling the conditions of our treaty, 


FLORIDOR. 
My fword i is ready to obey your commands. 


RE CAMILLA, . - 

Poch! ooh I want no affiſtance 95 your 'froard, not 

I; I muſt have your love, young man, and in return you 

ſhall have my maiden affections, for * "a f pever yet 

beſtow'd upon any one. oy : 
FLO R I D 0 R. 

What can I do, or ſay to her, while my C Camilla i is in 

danger? | ni; 28 od 

TY C H O. | 

Tell her you'll have her---ſhe can't live long, and then 

Camilla may be your's. _ Lide to Flor. 
W bat are you muttering to him: 


Nen. 
'F was 4 only wiſhing him joy of his good fortune, of 


which he does not ſeem quite ſo ſenſible as he ought. 


CAMILLA. 
His j joy Rs is to great, * wants words to ex preſs 
. | 
"J  TYCHO. | 
What will become of us ?---pray if I may be fo bold, 
what tomb is that JO late huſband's ? 


CAMILLA. 


A CHRISTMAS TALE. 72 
dani 


No, no, fool 1 I am yet a virgin: that tomb is in- 
tended to bury any ungrateful lover, that may chance to 
come in my way -do you ſee that houſe there ? 


pointing behind the A. ] 
TYCHO. . 
4 ſee that---houſe do you call it? I have ſeen a hand- 
ſomer . ; Leite. 5 
| CAM 1 LL A. | 


Aye that houſe, and all its furniture are mine---go you 
there, and prepare for our approaching: nuptials. 


TY CHO. 
She s mad !---I cant ſtand upright in the Ws. unleſs 
I put my head out of the chimney. 
| CAMILLA 
"P don't you do as J order you. 
TYCHO. 
I'll bring it here, if you pleaſe ? 
CAMILLA. 


If you are inſolent---I ſhall take another cours with 
you---do as I bid you, or 
TY CHO. 
You'll make me---I am gone. Exit Hochs. 


DUETTE. 


72 A CHRISTMAS TALE. 
D UE 7. „ 


8 Tale my hand my hearts ts thine, 
"FLortpor. My hand and heart they are not mine, | 
| CamiLLa, May le and all its joys be thine | 
 FronriDoR. Ye gods above ! 
Are theſe the promis d joys of love? 
CAMILLA. Theſe are the raptures call d divine ! 
. FroRipoR. My hand and heart they are not mine, 
CamiLLa. May love for many, many years, 
Without its doubts, its cares and fears, 
Each mement of our life controul; . 
FLoriDoR. bat anguiſh tears my tortur d fout ? 
. , CamiLLa. Let me, fiveet youth, thy charms behold, 
Aud in theſe arms thy beauties fold. 
FLORIDOR. I cannot hold, I cannot hold 
CaMiLLA. No more can I, no more can T, 
I bluſh for ſhame, O fie O Be! 
FLORIDOR. I am all on fire / 
CAMILLA. And fo am 1, and ſo an J. 
FLORIDOR. It burns, deſtroys, 
What can I do? 
CamiLLa, I feel it too 
O let's retire, 
And hide our loves ! 


FLOoRIDOR. Ve gods above 
Are theſe the promis'd joys of fore? 
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CAMILLA. 
Come along,---come along,---I muſt compel you to de 


happy give me 9 or you will repent it--- 
| [takes hold of bis hand.] 
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FLORIDOR. 


Draw me, tear me to pieces with wild horſes---my laſt 
breath ſhall ſigh Camilla-=-for I am her's---ahd hers alone-- 


[The flage grows ligbt, and Camilla quitting at once the form 
of the old IVainan, aſſumes her real character and * 


| CAMILLA. | 
And I am Floridor's, and Floridor's alone 
s Floridor ſtarts and flands aftonifh'd.} 


"Behold the reward of thy valor, conflancy and honour ! the 
fire has tryd, and prov'd the value of the metal come to 


my arms, my hero [--- 
FLORID OR. 
Was Grinnelda, Camilla l - wonderful heay'n ! ] let me 
firſt return my thanks there, {nels ) for inſpiring me with 
that valor, conſlancy and honour, that has borne me up againſt | 
every trial, and completed my glory and happineſs, in the 
arms of my Camilla [runs and embraces her. 
CAMILLA. 
TI refign my pow'r, fortune, every thing to love; and be 
belov'd by thee. [muſic is heard. 
1 | B ONO RO, aſcends in a cloud. 
But fee = father, to prieſt. our uinon. 
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1 8 O N G. 
Clouds that had gather d o'er the day, 
Now leave the heau'n's more bright,” 
Vice before virtue's pow rful ray, 2 
Sinks to the ſhades of * 


Thoſe evil ſprights, that late rd forth, 
Are now in darkneſs bound ; | 
I pile beauty, valor, matchl:s, worth, 
Spread wide their ſunſhine round. 
7 YE; W 


* 
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Enter TY CHO, ( frighted.) 


Am1 aſleep, or awake, or neither? or both it muſt 
be a dream--- _ 


CA M I L L A. 
I forgot poor Tycho---haye you prepar d for the nup- 
- tials? * 
TX IEEE 


I had almoft prepar'd for a long voyage in the air. Sf 
was luckily out of the hut to ſurvey it, when a wind 
taok it up like a boy's kite, and it was ſoon out of fight 
——1 with the old hag had been in it. | 


FLORIDOR. | 
I muſt not hear you fay a word againſt Grinnelda, 
*tis thro? her that I am in poſſeſton of Camilla-- 6 


TYCH O. 
Then heav'n bleſs her for it, fay A but I ſee 1 muſt be 
thro' ſomebody, to be i in poſſeſſion of R obinette---and now | 


is the time--- 97 [draws. 
Enter ROBINETTE and FALADEL.- | 
FALADEL. WW 


By my faith and wand, there is my 1 rival, and he that 
will not die for you, ought not to live, and ſo let the 
ſtouteſt heart take you for ever, and for aye. [ draws. 


TY CHD 
You owl, you | come on, I will ſoon make you look 
more diſmal than you are! 


FA LA D E L. | 
You monkey, you A will ſpoil your grinning, and 
ſettle your features in a moment, by my knighthood, I 
Willo-- 
ROBINETT E. 
Valiant Dons, a word with both of you, before you 
feht for that which you can nęver obtain be aſſur'd, what 
| yon, | | | — 
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- eyer liberties, I may have taken with your —_ that J 
can never give my heart to an owl. 


— TVC H O. | 
That s ſome comfort---he ! he ! he [ 


| ROBINETTE, £5 
Nor a monkey--= 5 
FAL A D ETL. : 
I am ſatisfied, for eyer and for aye. _ [turns ff. 
IX CIC. 

_ are take your ſcarf again, ( pulling it off} 1 won't t ſtay 
to be laugh'd at---if your love-ftomach for me returns 
you know where to ſend for ſome plumb cake, this ho- 
liday time, and fo your ſervant. | (Exit Tychs. 


[ Bonoro waves his wand, the cloud aſcends, and diſcovers a 
fine di diftant proſpect of the fea, and a _—_ at a diſtance, 
with the 222 riſing. 


B ON ORO. 
Ye once moft wretched of mankind, rt fn 
By tyrant pot r and luſt confin'd, 
From vice and ſlav' ry free, 
Come join our ſports, and this way move, 
To celebrate their virtuous love, 
And your own liberty! 


Euter the 22 cbaracters of the Seraglio, 


Mex at Wonen, ad Join in 


A . DANCE. 


BONORO. 
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BONORO, FLORIDOR, CAMILL Ag 
ROBINETTE, & c. &c. come forward. 


Box. Honour is to beauty plighted, 
Hearts with hands, ſhall be united, 
 Hymen comes, his torch is lighted ! 
| Honour, truth, and beauty call, 
Attend the nuptial feſtival. 


Fox. Love in my breaft, no form blowing 
Feels each tide is fuller growing, 
| And in grateful firains verflowinge 
Honour, truth, &c. 


Ros, Love in my breafl, tho“ a rover, © 
Calmly ſporting with each lover, 
Mill is day with joy run over ! 
Honour, truth, &c. 


CAM. Love in my breaſt knows no meaſures 
: Sꝛuells and almaſt burſts with pleaſure, 
Here to ſhare its boundleſs , 


— | Love in my breaks &c. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Let the written pages 

Tyre every age, 
Record the wond rous flory ;; 

*Tis deereed from above, 

Her virtue ſhou'd be cretun d with love; 
And his with leve and glory. 


